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FRITZ  F.  BLUMENTHAL-  M.D..  A.F.A.C.C. 

SO  WiCKMAM  AVCNUe 
MIOOUETOWN,  NEW  YORK  10040 


AMCRICAN  «OCICTV  Or  INTKMNAU  MCOICINE 

CSF FAIH » i^y  PRäCjt-i 


CiirriCTiluin  vitae 


Porn  June  16,  191>,  liai^iü;,  Germany,  studied  medicine  at  the 
Universities  of  i'r^mkfurt ,  Freiburg,  V/iicrzburc  (Oerriinn  Ct^-te 
Board  examinatiou  1957),  jicrno,  Switzerland,  iaü  degree  1957. 
Internship:  Jewish  Iloopital,  Frankfurt,  1957  -  1958.  Emi^^rated 
to  the  United  States  in  195S,  citiv:en  since  1944,  New  York  State 
license  since  1959.     Internship:  L-Iadison  Park  }iospital,  T.rooklyn,  N.Y. , 
1956-59.    Uesidency  at  the  New  York  St-'-te  Training  School  for  P-oys, 
Warwick,  II. Y.  in  affiliation  with  tlie  Neurolo^ijical  Institute  of 
liQvj  York  City  1959-41.    From  1941-42  residency  Horton  Liemorial  llospi- 

* 

tal,  Middletown,  N.Y.    In  private  practice  since  1942..  Clinical 
Assistant  Visiting  J'hysicitm,  Metropolitan  and  .?>ird  S.  Color  Hospi- 
tals, New  York  City,  from  1952-59.    Assistant  Clinical  Instructor  in 
Medicine,  New  York  Medical  Colle^'e,  New  York  City,  part  time,  1955-59; 
Worked  in  the  Nephrosis  fmd  Nephritis  Clinic,  part-time,  from  1955-59. 
Presently  Attending;  Physician  in  Medicine  Horton  Memorial  Hospital, 
Middletovm,  N.Y.    Associate  Fellov/,  >\mcrican  Collena  of  Cardiology 
since  1959,  Cliarter  Fellow  iliuerican  Academy  of  Family  Physicians  (1948). 
A:.iy\,  Hew  York  State  Medical  Society  and  Society  of  the  County  of  Orange 
(past  President),    uiember  of  the  New  York  State  Society  of  Internal 
IkJedioine.  Three  published  papers,  collaborator  on  another  published 
paper.    Recipient  of  Physician's  Recognition  Awtirds  of  the  /uM,  1969; 
/<J7i^?74 , n 7? .   Designated  as  Specialist  in  Internal  Medicine  by  Department 
of  Health,  State  of  New  York,  with  SJ  rating  since  1969.  Practice 
limited  to  Internal  Wedicine  since  1968.    Married  since  1947,  2  child- 
ren.   *■   ..i>*..:K- .  7^'.^^^(      /-■•>'.. V.  ,'/7^- 
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Einer  von  uns: 

F ritz  Blumenthal,  M.D., 
und  anderes 

Fritz^  BIumcnthal  wurde  1913  in 
Mainz  geboren.  Sein  Vater  Albert 
kam  aus  Bochum,  seine  Mutter 

Recha  war  ein  Mitglied  <lcr  be- 
ikannten  Familie  Fei'belmann  die 
in  Deutschland  bis  ins  Jahr  i209, 
in  Amerika  bis  1732  zurückvcr- 
/öigl  wird.  Fritz  studierte  Medizin, 
machte  sein  Dc^orat  1937  in 
B;ern.  kam  1938  in  die  Vereinigten 
Staaken,  .heiratete  1947,  hat  eine 
Tochter  und  einen  Sohn  ...  Das 

S'il  von  "Who's 
yfho  in  America",  der  Blu.m€nihal 
einen  angen  Absau  in  seiner  neuen 
Ausgabe  widmet;  allerdings  ist  er 
da  als  "printma'ker"  geführt  und 
eine  lange  Liste  von  Galerien  und 
Museen  ist  angegeben,  in  der  seine 
Monoprints"  zu  sehen  sind;  am 
Schluss  steht  noch  "Author  of 
poetry". 

Vor  allem  aber  ist  er  Arzt.  Er 

ni.mmt  seinen  Beruf  sehr  ernst  und 
sehr  wörtlich:  Seine  Kenntnis  der 
iWissfcnschaft  bedeutot  rhim  nicht 
nur  die  Pflicht,  Menschen  zu  hcl- 
ren.  sondern  auch  die  Verantwor- 


lung,  sie  zu  warnen,  wenn  er  es  für 
nötig    hält;    vor    Jahren  bereits 
schrieb  er  Artikel  über  die  Gefahr 
des  Strontium  90  in  der  Milch  und 
des   r.uiklcarcn   Niederschlags.  Es 
bcdeuiet  ihm  besonders  viel,  dass 
er   Associate  Fellow  of  the  Amer- 
ican College  of  Cardiology"  ist 
und  ein  Mitglied  der  "American 
and  New  York  Society  of  Internal 
Medicine  ;   er   ist   Diplomat  des 
_American  Board  of  Family  Prac- 


Tage  des  Gedenkens 
an  Halocaust-Opfer  > 

Im  amerikanischen  Kongress  i«f 
ein  Antrag  —  u.a.  unterstützt  von 
Mario  Biaggi,  New  York  —  vorgc 
bracht  worden,  die  Woche  vom  13 
bis  19.  April  als  "Days  of  Remcn»! 
brancc  of  Victims  of  the  Holo- 
caust" zu  begehen. 

Die  jetzt  dem  zuständigen  Aus- 
schuss  vorliegende  Resolution  hat 
—  wie  «ine  Enischliessung  im  Vor- 
fahr —  gute  Aussichten,  angenom- 
men zu  werden,  zumal  ein  gleicher 
Antrag  aus  dem  Senat  vorliegt. 

R.A. 


Sie  in 
Israel-Wertpapieren 

State  of  Israel  Bonds 
Kauf  und  Verkauf 

Wir  sind  Spezialisten  in  Israeli  EHtkten 

Taslich*  GMchäfte  durch  Telex  zu  der 
Itiaetitchen  Börse  in  Tel-Aviv 

t8  Easi  48th  Str<>^|]|;i;| 
NöWVbrk.  N.Y  10017^^^' 

Corporatlc^n  ^^iWiS^oo)??^^ 


uce  1978' ;  es  ist  nicht  möglich,  die 
Liste  seiner  medizinischen  Lei- 
stungen hier  airasuführen. 

Fritz  Blu-menthal  ist  einer  der 
praktizierenden  Ärzte,  für  die  Me- 
dizin und  Kunst  aus  der  gleichen 
Quelle  kommen  und  natürlicher- 
weise dem  gleichen  Zweck  dienen: 
schöpferisch  die  Schuld  ans  Leben 
abzustatten,  indem  man  die  grcsst- 
moglichen  Fähiiikeiicji  in  sich  zur 
Reife  bnn^gi  und  in  den  Dienst  der 
Umwelt  stellt.  Das  klingt  viel  zu 
?rossarti^.  wenn  -man  an  die  ruhige 
Stimme  imd  die  einfache  Art  des 
Mannes  denkt,  der  sagte:  "Sie  woll- 
ton eine  'human  inieresi  story*  ha- 
ben —  ist  denn  nicht  die  die  beste, 
dass  wir  bis  jetzt  überlebt  haben?" 

Blumenrhals  Kunstwerk  ist  in 
den  ständigen  Sammlungen  vieler 
Museen,  darunter  das  Metropolitan 
Museum  of  Art  in  New  York,  The 
National  Gallery  and  the  National 
Collection  of  Fine  Arts  in  Wash- 
ington, das  Stedclijic  Museum  in 
Amsterdam,  Victoria  and  Albert 
Museum  in  London;  und  wieder 
cine  lange  Liste  ... 

Dr.  Blumen  hal  lebt  «nd  prakti- 
ziert in  Middlctown,  New  York. 
"Gleich  nach  meiner  Ankunft  hier 
halle  ich  mich  entschlossen  mich 
volhg  in  das  Land  einzugliedern; 
deshalb  bhcb  ich  nicht  in  New  York 
City.  Ich  schreibe  auch  seit  Jah- 
ren nur  noch  englische  Gedichte, 
von  denen  jetzt  einige  vcrxvtfent- 
licht  werden."  Über  seine  Poesie 
spricht  er  mit  einiger  Scheu.  Seine 
Kunst  ist:  "wie  mein  eigener  Na- 
menzug" —  ".chöpferihch  zu  sein 
ist  a  les"  ~  "vor  allem  bin  ich 
Arzt". 
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Fritz  Blumen t hl 1 

422  Silver  Lake-ücotchtovvn  Road 

Midlletown,N.Y.lC940 


SUMMER  SOLSTICE 

Suffer  the  coming  of  the  longest  day 

As  the  seconds  drip  like  water 

On  the  heated  brain  of  bold  resolve. 

In  the  ennui  of  waiting  my  idle  hands 

Like  an  old  couule  rest  listless  at  my  side; 

I  envy  the  meretricious  for  their  blinders 

That  affect  them  a  perpetual  smile. 

There  is  much  sin  and  little  glory 

Tryinpr  to  excel  those  free, celestial  gifts 

Of  summer  days, to  grasp  the  stuff 

Of  which  the  fleeting  moments  are  composed 

And  sinful  too  not  to  have  died  in  time 

Before  the  sun  has  set  and  shadows  grow. 


(pFritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 
Micidletown,N.  1.10940 


SUMMER  AFTERNOON 

The  idle  siunmer  afternoon 
Comes  visiting  with  gifts 
Of  sun  and  gentle  murmur Ings 
Through  open  doors  and  over  sills- 
Curtains  stirring  with  each  breeze 
While  from  distant  trees  a  song, 
Laughter  from  a  neighbor's  garden 
Plows  in  decresoendos  trough  the  house. 
Somewhere  a  hesitant  piano  plays, 
Stops-Euid  silence  threatens  like  a  storm. 


^)jFr±tz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Hoad 
Middletown, N . Y. 10940 


IN  RETHOSPi^C-T 

The  lines  of  perspective  have  siminished  the  past 

The  center  has  moved  to  a  vanishing  point 

And  the  "beginnings, indelibly  drawn, are  fading. 

In  the  garden  the  statues  recede  in  the  arhor. 
The  birds  take  off  and  the  gates  sv/ing  shut, 
The  boat  in  the  river  lies  deserted  at  anchor. 
Only  the  clouds  still  drift  in  feathery  flight. 
Clouds  that  shaped  all  infant  dreams 
When  contours  were  sharp  and  features  clear. 

The  picture  moves, the  action  blurs: 

Inspite  of  mock  feats  of  glory 

And  waiting  for  pain  to  fade  into  sleep 

All  the  years  sinee  have  been  left  unclaimed. 

A  fable  but  half  understood. 


Fritz  Bluraenthal 
30  Wlckham  Ave. 
Middlet own, N.Y. 10940 


CITY  LIFE. 


Let  us  take  the  stairs  down  the  tower » 
Solid  keep  of  the  hero  of  the  fantastic  tale 
That  goes  with  all  ruins.  His  footfall  shadows 
Our  insignificant  steps  into  our  Vergänglichkeit. 
On  Monday  we  shall  find  our  grand  designs 

Fade  in  the  banality  of  vacuous  stares. 

Steady  encounter  with  traffic  of  sameness. 

The  drivers  lanknown  and  the  destination  unknown. 

The  nights  for  counting  the  losses  from  grating  frays 

In  the  market  place  and  the  days  squandered. 

In  the  city  a  Joyless  crowd  mills  about. 
The  faces  unremembered.  No  man  has  the  space 
To  sense  his  stance  nor  look  at  himself. 
An  errand  today, a  fear  for  tomorrow: 
This  too  is  heroic  or  will  be  some  day. 


422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 
Nidclletown,N.Y. 10940 
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FROM  MY  ALBUM.. 

Blly  mother  in  her  summer  hat 

And  STAinmer  dress, 

,  1 

A  basket  on  her  arm 

Went  out  to  market. 

A  holiday  it  was  to  walk  with  her 

Along  the  stalls  by  the  cathedral. 

The  morning  sun  through  colored  avmings 

Painted  up  the  lively  scene. 

I  watched  the  pigeons  pick  at  crumbs. 

The  heavy  farmer  v/oman 

Reached  down  and  placed  a  ripe  red  apple 

In  my  hands  for  I  was  young  and  small 

And  good:  that, I  have  reaspned  now, was  so. 

The  pigeons  cooed  and  fluttered  off. 

Mother  is  gone, 

The  farmer  woman  too, 

The  gift  of  ripe  red  apples 

And  the  boy. 

• 
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FRITZ  BLUMENTHAL 

422  Silver  Lake -Scot cht own  Road 

Middle town, N.Y.  10940 


LATE  AFTERNOON 

In  late  afternoon,  when  it*s  too  dark  for  reading. 
Too  early  for  lights 

I  think  of  sun  warming  sand,  body  and  water. 
Of  the  time  when  through  the  open  windows 
The  sounds  of  a  distant  piano 

Wafted  in, past  curtains,  undulating,  all  white, 
When  I  watched  friends  depart  from  the  island  pier 
And  I  returned  to  the  empty  house  and  wrote  letters. 

Today  a  cold  rain  washed  off  the  colors  of  summer 

And  the  hour  gives  chase  to  the  thought 

Of  preserving  more  than  a  fragment  of  memory 

Saved  from  the  day's  final  moments. 

I  know:  In  the  hour  of  dying 

Once  more  I  shall  see 

All  that  was  lost 

In  all  of  life's  doing. 


Fritz    .l.um<.^  n t  hal 
30  V, iokhara  Ave, 
ivliddlet  own, N.Y.  10940 


TO  miQA^ 

Under  the  tree  where  I  kissed  you 
The  grass  will  unbend  and  forget 
That  you  loved  me... I  Loved  you. 

Ypurs  in  delight  and  blessedly  mine 
Is  morning  with  all  its  endeavors 
For  the  v;orld  to  be  pure  and  devine. 


Hemembrance  will  rise  and  be  ours 
Like  a  melody  haunting  or  per f  tune 
Wafting  through  spaces  and  hours. 

Once  we  have  lived, you  and  I 

In  times  of  madness  and  war 

Our  love  still  grows  though  we  die. 

This  v/ill  endure. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
30  Wlc7£bam  Ave* 
Middlet  own  »N  •  Y.  X0940 


SO  MARIANNE  OVERSEAS. 

lo  Xove  so  muoh  that  loving  cause a  pain 

To  one  80  loved »with  «11  words  shouting  love* 

She  sun  that  warms  you  ahlnes  for  ae  in  vain 

Who  waits  for  love*8  return  and  Xofving  loses  love* 

Day  is  where  you  are  now, night  where  I  wait* 
Shese  pass  eaoh  other  without  oare* 
Hoiv#ver  fast  ay  love  it* a  days  and  nights  toe  latet 
Love  travels  poorly »gets  there  hungry,tom  and  bare* 

Z*ve  listened  for  mi  eoho  turn  to  thunder 

And  looked  for  a  ref leotion  send  one  beam  of  light 

Z  even  hoped  for  love  to  reaoh  you  yonder 

And  bring  you  baokfejctinguishing  my  night*. 


MS8 


^  Fritz  Blumenthal 
30  Wlckham  Ave. 
Middle t  own , K • Y • 10 940 


WINTER  1933« 

As  long  as  you  have  only  shreds  and  slivers 

Of  wintry  shadows  blow  across  yoiir  land 

You  will  drive  love  and  death  into  the  swollen  rivers 

From  which  you  will  draw  water  with  your  bloody  hand. 

And  it  will  flow  along  your  doors  in  darkling  light 
And  it  will  rise  and  with  your  tears  be  mixed 
And  this  will  taunt  you  in  your  sleepless  night: 
The  gaze  of  the  forsaken  like  a  smile  transfixed. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
30  Wickham  Ave, 
Middletown, N.Y. 10940 


LIFE  IS  AS  IT  WAS... 

Against  the  tide  of  the  running  wind  my  boat 
Sailed  swiftly  past  isles  to  the  distant  land. 
When  o  when  was  the  moment  the  wind  turned  about 

And  I  drifted  off  course  to  the  open  sea? 

How  certain  I  was  as  I  dived  for  corals  and  pearls 
And  treasTired  my  hoard, a  sack  full' öf  stones; 

I  ceased  not  in  time  for  time  so  had  ceased 

In  the  dark  of  the  sea  and  the  head  long  search. 

All  the  days  after  I  steered  by  compass  and  stars 
Watched  the  wind  and  the  tide  and  trimmed  sails. 

But  I  still  see  the  pearls  and  I  ßtill  see  the  land: 
Life  is  as  it  was, as  it  was  before  now! 


<SP  Fritz  Bliimenthal 
JO  Wlckham  Ave. 
Middletowu»K.Y«lo940 


OLD  COUPLE 
(Refiigees) 

They  had  been  spared  the  death  they  thoiight  was  theirs 
And  found  once  more  in  this  young  garden 
The  same  warm  sun  of  former  years  and  saved  it  not 
For  yet  another  season  because  this  last  retrieve 
Might  be  the  last  before  their  final  parting* 

In  peace  they  slowly  grazed  in  quiet  pastures 

Like  cattle, with  eyes  half  closed, with  vacant  look 

Aware  before  another  day  turned  into  night 

That  yonder  stood  their  huts  but  here  would  be  their  graves* 


■ 


Fritsj  Blumenthal 
50  VVickham  Ave, 
i4iddletown,I>uY.1094ü 


PARAGON. 
First  version. 

Whenever  those  v/ith  anguished  soul 

Or  with  the  mark  of  pain  upon  their  brow 

Those- who  have  paid  life's  heavy  toll 

Would  come  upon  him  with  his  stolid  bearing 

Ke'd  smile  his  mild  benighted  smile 

And  talk  of  his  accomplishments 

Pay  scant  attention  all  the  while 

To  the  worth  of  voiced  compassion 

From  which  unhappy  folk,when  listened  to 

Draw  satisfaction  and  esteem  their  benefactor. 

To  talk  of  bad  luck  was  taboo. 

He*d  leave, erect  and  mighty  proud 

Of  the  respect  he  had  encountered, 

Always  outstanding  in  a  crowd* 

My  wrath  went  silent  many  years 

I  waited  for  the  proper  moment  to  reveal 

How  I  despised  his  godlike  stance 

How  I  would  grab  him, shout  and  make  him  feel 

That  ignorance  of  suffering  is  no  excuse* 

And  when  one  day  I  hurled  at  him  my  charge 

He  had  escaped  into  the  night  of  his  senility, obtuse 

He  sat, while  I  flung  öphitets  at  him  to  rile, 

Uncomprehending, with  a  smile. 


Fritz  Bluraenthal 

4<^2  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 

iViicldletovvn,N.Y.  10940 


THE  OLD  PHOTO. 

It  was  not  as  it  should  have  been: 
That  they  found  the  old  snapshot 
Fumbling  through  the  discarded  album, 
It  was  not  for  strangers 

To  wonder  about  the  young  man  in  the  picture 

Who  had  fixed  his  smile  for  those 

Beyond  the  photographer's  lens 

For  longer  than  the  split  of  a  second. 

Nothing  was  known, neither  his  name 

Nor  his  life, beginnings  and  end; 

Gone  the  mouth  änd.  gone -the  joy 

Of  that  moment  of  summers  ago, 

Only  the  smile  had  remained. 

Unseen  and  hidden  between  the  pages. 


« 


Prit?  Blumen  thai 
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MD  AFTER  THAT...? 


Unless  there  is  a  niemory  f  or  v/ords  not  spoken 
Unless  the  heavens  know  of  work  not  done 
Unless  my  doubts  .will  coimt  against  my  debt: 
liy  century,!  did  not  serve  you  well* 

V/hat  drives  me  onward  is  what  drives  all  others 

Who  toil  and  dream  and  love  and  die 

And  after  that  had  wished  to  be  remembered* 


0 
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Frit^  Blutnenthal 
30  Wickham  Ave, 
Middl e t own , ü . Y . 10 940 


MAN  AND  NATURE. 

Groimdless  the  depth  below 

Silence  covers  whatever  it  holds 

The  sea, neither  aun  nor  moon 

Give  a  sign  ,and  no  dialogue  passes 

Between  storm  and  olouds,the  trees 

Stay  still, waiting  , patient. 

And  man  ,the  mover  of  things, hears  nothing, 

He  may  listen  only  to  his  own  voice. 

But  given  the  power  will  his  lips  ever  say 
What  was  meant  to  be  said 

And  from  his  breath  rise  a  more  peaceful  song, 

If  he  be  sure  of  a  quantvim  of  love 

Distilled  for  him  from  a  mixture  of  atoms 

Will  his  own  heart  obey  him  then 

Or  will  it  like  a  clock  on  the  wall 

Stop  by  whatever  and  this 

Not  even  this  he  truly  possesses* 


Fritz  -ölumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 

Middletown,N.Y. .10940 


A  PLOCK  OP  BIRDS  LEAVING 

When  last  I  stood  and  watched  them  move 

Above, away  in  silent  flight, 

The  call  obeyed, divine  command, 

To  fling  themselves  into  the  night. 

Into  the  night  so  sure, with  steady  heat. 
As  confident  as  soldiers  leaving  bivouac. 
Without  a  band, farewells, all  strain  to  reach 
The  secret  place, not  one  turned  back, 

I  wept  as  if  abandoned  on  this  earth. 

We  shared  a  siumuer,  no  thing  more: 

At  last  to  stand  aside, behold  them  pass 

Those  with  a  fate  to  meet, the  gift  to  soar. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
30  Wickham  Ave, 
Middle t  own . N . y . 10 940 


Your  dreams!  0  happy  sleeper  dismiss  your  sleep! 
Have  you  one  single  dream  left  for  the  coming  day? 
Gardens  will  open  their  gates  for  you  and  proud  beasts 
Will  come  tamed, and  the  joy  of  strong  hearts 
Of  all  who  love  will  shout:  we  are  not  alone! 


^  Fritz  Blumenthal 
30  Wickham  Ave  • 
Mlddlet own ,N.Y. 10940 


WINTER, 


How  many  times  have  I  when  snow  drifts  by 

Watched  from  my  door  night  after  night  for  you 
Add  prayed  the  image  locked  inside  of  me 

Could  leave  and  go  and  beckon  you* 


From  days  in  Autumn , bright  and  clear 

blood  is  calm,  and  in  its  stream 
Flows  once  again  your  peaceful  countenance 
And  as  bef  or«  ay  love  an$l  drean* 

Out  of  the  dark, Be loved, you  move  softly 
In  distant  lands  to  heal  with  tender  hands 
As  once  you  wandered  by  when  first  we  met 
When  first  I  felt  your  fleeting  glance* 


Be  this  my  dream*  Then  by  such  by  dreams 

You  come  to  me  out  of  a  thousand  years 

You  turn  and  look  and  lead  the  way 

And  lift  your  hand  and  you  and  I  weep  silent  tears* 


Fritz  Bliunenthal 
30  Wickharo  Ave  . 
Middle  t  own , N • Y • 10 9 40 


FAREWELL* 

However  far  the  morning  breeze  will  carry  nie 
My  only  solace  is  to  know  that  you  exist 
And  then  to  write  my  name  on  door  and  tree 
For  other  summers, waiting  to  be  kissed. 

Who  led  us  to  the  path  on  which  we  met 
And  sent  us  to  pick  flowers  by  the  road? 
We  never  asked  who  blessed  our  bread 
And  opened  gates  and  welcomed  our  stay. 

And  every  gift  exchanged  was  like  a  troth. 
Slowly  the  night  began  to  fade- 
While  you  and  I  and  while  we  both 
Had  wreaths  of  flowers  for  each  other  made. 

When  faraway  the  morning  breesze  will  carry  me  again 
What  you  have  bound  will  soon  be  blown  apart, 
The  grass  will  rise  again  where  we  have  lain, 
And  not  one  star  will  our  love  impart. 
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Fritz  Blumenthal 
30  Wickham  Ave, 
Middle town ,N, Y . 10940 


PRAYER. 

Alas, that  man  should  not  av/aken  again 

To  greet  the  morning:how  beautiful  is  yoiir  light! 

Had  he  failed  a  king  would  forgive, but  You  are  his  master. 

Why  tear  out  his  life, why  destroy  Your  own  gift 

And  punish  Yourself?  Hear  how  his  laughter  hallows  You, Lord, 

No  longer  will  rise  the  anguish  of  Job  from  the  earth 

For  sorrow  and  tears  could  not  praise  You  like  joy 

For  the  joy  of  man  is  forever  Your  own. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
30  Wickham  Ave, 
Middletov/n,N,Y,  10940 


Anä.  If  no  thing  were  quite  as  dear  to  you 

as  drops  left  in  the  empty  glass 
You  watched  attentively  the  window  wet  from  rain, 

the  butterfly  with  iridescent  wings, 

* 

You  looked  away, held  to  your  lips  a  blade  of  grass  - 

And  said:  you  will  forget  and  turn  to  other  things. 

That  I  should  see  each  time  rain  streaks  my  window  wet 
Like  tecürs, though  you  had  none, that  I  shoul'd  see 

Your  face  and  hear  your  parting  words  and  I  forget 

The  forty  years  as  if  it  were  from  one  day  to  the  next. 


V    422  Silver  LaJte-ScotcütoTO  fiiir"^"^"' 
Middle t own, N.X.  10940 


BRIEF  ENCOUNTER 
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Blue-eyed  and  blonde 

The  woman  across  the  table 

With  the  neiprly  classical  f  eatxires 

Is  an  apparition  from  another  place 

A  beloved  likeness 

Lost  In  the  rubble  of  time* 


Smiling  she  speaks  of  the  places  I  knew. 

Speaks  of  the  past.  I  had  fled 

When  the  marching  columns 

Finished  off  the  lives  of  six  million 

To  the  tune  of  V7agner*s  Walküre, 


Does  she  know  I  know  she  was  there? 


Will  she  think  that  I  know 

And  wait  for  her  to  speak  of  this  too? 

Her  salubrious, balanced  life 

Has  broken  Into  my  rearranged  days* 


1  no  longer  listen. I  sve 

Scenes  from  an  old  newsreely.i  review 

Without  musical  accompaniment: 

The  figures  stlff^the  lips  move  in  silence, 

Early  love , harrowed  nights, last  farewells. 

The  ridiculous  rescue , bitter  sweet  longings. 


0. 

Pritz  Blumenthal 

%^  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 

(M  ddle t own , N • Y . 10 94 0 


BRIEF  ENCOUNTER 


In  capital  letters  the  rules  for  survival: 
Hoof  and  bread, and  above  all  the  heart  asleep 
And  the  mind  wandering  in  its  stupor. 

I  relive  the  history  of  the  world 
Looking  at  the  blue-eyed  blonde  woman 
With  the  nearly  classical  featiires. 


(§)  Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  iiake -Scot  cht  own  "oad 
Middletown,  N.Y.  10940 


.  A  BOND 

Some times, when  he  confronts  me, sit ting  still 

My  dog  first  looks  around, and  then  his  eyes 

Will  come  to  rest  on  mine 

With  such  unbroken  sadness  that  1  think 

Since  he  is  part  of  all  creation, 

That  he  can  show  in  quiet  moments 

Awareness  of  what  all  those  living 

Share  whixjh  is  the  source  of  grief  -'  " 

Dnly  expressed  in  cfm"f1flf*Trf^**  ±x>.  jotiiers 

He  trusts ,.when  play  and  banter 

Are  not-  expeclred.  and  he  can  forget 

To  play  1die  dog, &nmh  heast^lrtrt  hswe 

That  secret  understanding  between  us  two 

Who  travel  side  by  side  the  same  sad  road.- 


( 
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Fritz  Blumenthal 
30  '„'ickham  Ave, 
iuiddl  e  t  own  ,N .  Y  10940 


THE  BONES  ON  THE  PLATTER. 

f 

The  "bones  on  the  platter 
All  that  is  left 
Of  one  desperate  cry 
Not  heard. 

It  is  comforting  to  exist 

In  the  company  of  others. 

What  follows  setting  the  air 

Into  motion  enriches  no  one. 

Best  to  keep  silent 

About  the  dying  in  distant  places 


J:rilz  DiuiuuiiLJial 

422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 

ikliddletown,N.Y.  10940 


BLIND  PASSSNGER 


The  man  dying  of  cancer 
Had  set  out  on  his  Journey, 
The  Sim  his  bonstant  companion 
To  see  the  world, not  knowing, 
That,  blind  passenger  Death 
Was  having  his  fill, 
Growing  surreptitiously 
In  his  chest? 

■ 

The  searing  light  of  his  thought 
Burns  to  ash  the  many  chambered  house 
His  dr«affls  had  inhabited. 

He  is  offered  to  his  mirrored  self  without  pity. 
Each  day  he  loses  an  ornament  and 
In  the  end, stripped  bare, his  voice 
Goes  unheard  on  the  lonely  voyage. 

The  things  he  leaves  behind. 

Will  speak  of  him, 

They  are  truly  immortal, 

Like  the  shoes  of  the  accidentally  killed 

Sticking  out  from  beneath  the  blankets 

By  the  side  of  the  road: 

They  spite  anonymous  death. 


€)  Fritz  Blumenthal 

30  V/ickham  Ave 

ui  d  (11  e  t  ov/n ,  K .  Y .  1 0  9 40 


BICEKTENNI.^., 

1. 

Designed  to  be  a  nev/  beginning, elemental  pure 
Such  as  was  never  set  upon  this  earth 

Apart  from  all  the  rest, an  idyll  and  conceived  by  titans 
This  commonwealth, the  innocent  of  nations. 

0  fateful  state, beset  two  hundred  years  by  covenants 
Of  holy  writ  in  a  rough-and  -tumble  world, 
0  fortunate  two  hundred  years, two  thousand  less 
Of  agony  and  inhumanity, of  history's  perpetual  grief. 

2. 

We  hold  these  truths.. we  well  remember.  The  cxinning  world 

V/ill  make  short  shrift  of  virtue, and  virtue  no  longer  is 

■ 

¥/hen  drenched  in  blood.  Insist  on  virtue  and  like  Jufioans 

Be  ready  for  a  martyr's  death  or  proudly  wear  the  victor's  laure 

Those  who  have  felt, blow  after  blow, the  tumult  of  their  times, 

Learned  to  call  death  by  his  right  name  feel  free  to  shed  their 

tears 

And  take  each  day  not  as  a  promise  of  yet  more 
Uninterrupted  feasts  and  everlasting  bliss  but  to  prevail. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 

Ac^2  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 
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IN  THE  BEGINNING, IN  THE  END 

The  old  woman  croaks 

A  love  song  to  her  laird. 

The  bird  in  the  cage 

Has  no  way  out. 

The  hands  of  the  clock 

Never  move, 

The  door  of  the  house  is  locked. 

The  rosepetal  face 

Of  a  bewitching  young  woman 

Adorns  this  week's  magazine. 

The  issues  to  follow 

In  years  to  come 

Parade  the  same  frozen  smile 

On  Page  One« 

The  traveler  comes  home 
To  find  the  old  place 
A  new  continent. 
He  is  a  visitor  still 
Until  the  forgotten  note 
On  the  table  erases 
The  far  away  vistas: 
He  never  left  home. 


rritz  hlumentnal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 
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-2- 

IN  THE  BEGINNING, IN  THE  END 


(    The  music  streams  through  the  window,  ^ 

^     The  Beethoven  Third,  ^ 

^     Committed  to  paper  in  symbols,.  ^ 

i      What  if  a  fire  storm  dispersed  the  sheets,  | 

}      And  no  one  remembered  the  instruments  , 

Nor  the  meaning  of  notes  or  music,  / 

^    And  no  one  remembered  the  tune?  » 

/ 

In  twilight  you  sit, 
Look  longingly  over  the  roofs, 
Gaze  toward  the  mountains 
Where  you  have  been. 


^'ritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Sco-fcchtown  Road 

Middle-town,  N .  Y.  10940 


ON  THE  BEACH. 

I  shall  not  go  there  anymore 

Where  they  lie  lolling  on  the  "beach. 

Young  and  lithe. 

I  should  rather  drive  along  the  shore 
And  seek  what  monuments  can  teach 
Of  ancient  myth. 

For  youths  are  still  enamored  of  their  limbs 
And  shine  like  precious  ornaments 
Of  flawless  stones. 

What  helps  me  now, grey  haired, a  glimpse 

At  them  who  wait  for  what  each  day  presents. 

Each  passing  year  postpones. 


/g)  Fritz  Blumenth'il 

422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtqwn  Road 
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AUTHENTICITY 

Lies  are  the  cheapest  currency  in  the  land 

Crosninr  all  borders. 

Those  who  ko  about  with  a  bland  smile 

And  the  desirable  contraband  in  their  hearts 

Travel  in  comfort. 

Everyone  welcomes  the  ready  cash 

In  exchange  for  the  shares  invested 

At  yesterday's  value. 

How  much  of  each  day  is  paid  for  in  lies! 

Few  can  afford  the  exorbitant  price 

To  be  as  true 

As  a  tree  or  a  bird 

A.  storm  or  a  mountain. 


(Q  Fritz  Blumenthal 

$22  Silver  Lake-Sootchtown  Road 
%i  idletown,W.Y, 10940 


AUTUMN 

Enchanted  fortress, the  autimn  forest  shines 

Remote  within  its  bold  confines 

Upon  the  hills; there  is  no  road, no  gate. 

Here  light  alone  will  know  the  way 
Here  silence  frays  the  noisy  day. 
With  every  step  we  hesitate 

And  falter  in  the  end  we  must: 

Summer's  done  and  gone  the  lust 

The  shouting  of  the  heart  is  stilled. 

Once  more  a  web  of  shadows  spans 

The  trees, and  quietly  the  ferns  advance 

Until  all  tracks  and  trails  are  filled. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 
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ATHENA 

(after  the  sculpture  hy  Myron) 

Forgive  me, Pallas  Athena, 

V/ere  it  not  for  the  paraphernalia 

Of  war, your  helmet  and  spear, 

Who  would  invoke 

Your  image  as  goddess  of  war? 

For  the  heavy  burden  of  armor 

You  seem  much  too  fragile, 

And  as  to  my  praying 

To  you, giver  of  wisdom, 

I,  am  afraid  it  would  add 

To  my  delicious  confusion, 

For  I  confess  that  I  sense 

Beneath  that  flute-folded  chiton 

Your  slim  and  virginal  body. 

My  eyes  cannot  let  go 

Of  that  soft  and  delicftte  line 

m 

Of  the  nape  of  your  neck 

Where  your  hair  flows  and  curls 

Beneath  the  rim  of  the  helmet, 

You  wear  like  a  crown. 

With  that  slight  tilt  of  your  head 

You  seem  to  me, goddess  of  war. 

Wholly  defenseless, all  maiden. 


(i)  Fritz  Bliunenthal 
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ATHENA 

(after  Myron) 

This  from  your  supplicant 
Who  lifts  his  arms  to  you 
Enraptured  and  mute 
In  want  of  nothing. 


Ttz  bl-jmer  thai 
ddl  e  t  own ,  N  .  Y  •  IC-:?  4  0 


ART  AND  THE  NEUTRON  BOMB, 

V/hen  all  of  us  are  puffed  away 
By  a  bomb's  discerning  twist 


From  a  solitary  plane, 
In  musoums  on  display 


Paintings, rests  the  optimist. 


Our  treasiires  will  remain. 

No  one  left  to  visit  there 

Art  survives  all  ov/nership. 
In  the  empty  silent  halls 
Art  v/ill  be  the  only  heir 
Of  mankind  v/ithout  a  script 

And  the  market  value  falls. 

Since  v/e  cherish  v/hat  we  own 
Vice  versa  and  without  us 
Unpossessed  and  undisputed 
Masterpieces  hang  imknown 
And  without  a  critic's  fuss 
Art:  eternal, unpolluted. 


FRitz  Blumenthal 
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ASSULdPTIONS 

They  settled  in  the  snow  and  picked  the  grain 
Strutted  and  flew  about  and  minded  me  not. 
Later  in  Spring  in  the  trees  I  saw  them  again 
I  could  not  tell  if  they  were  the  same  lot. 

Birds  they  were.  Birds  to  me  hut  not  to  each  other. 
Come  and  gone  without  trace  or  name. 

V/ith  any  particulars  one  never  need  bother 
All  in  all  the  many  mean  always  the  same. 


1' 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
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ARRIVAL  AND  DEPARTURE 

(NANTUCKET) 

Never  so  swept  the  emblazoned  field 
Nor  pines  so  dark  and  never  the  gust 
Of  crying  gulls  so  close  to  the  reach 
Of  my  hsuid;  so  it  is  when  I  land. 

Never  so  warm  and  so  "bright  the  house. 
Cool  the  hall  and  spices  of  ancient  jars 
Release  the  ghosts  of  the  past, all  things 
Awaken  and  answer  me:  so  it  is  when  I  leave. 

Ever  to  be  with  the  t^irn  of  each  blade 

Of  grass, with  the  cry  of  each  bird  in  the  wind, 

To  carve  my  name  on  the  bow  of  the  ship 

That  will  carry  me  back  for  the  very  last  time. 


(c) Fritz  Blumenthal  • 
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APOCALYPSE 

They  inarch  not  to  the  time  of  brass 
They  do  not  raise  their  arms  in  stiff  salute, 
Their  glassy  eyes  stare  fixed  upon  a  void, 
And  when  they  talk  their  tight  lips  twitch, 
Their  drooling  spittle  drowns  a  curse. 
None  move  aside,  all  stand  and  wait. 

They  cannot  v/eep  as  others  weep 

Nor  laugh,  inscrutable  their  mask, 

The  frozen  mien  of  ipannequins. 

In  windowless  fortresses  roam  their  minds, 

Plant  the  fetid  weed  of  hate 

Tend  it  in  secret  till  it's  ripe. 

They  seem  one  kin, a.  crowd  possessed. 

Hatched  in  so  many  wretched  matings, 

Now  ill  at  ease:  they  will  prevail. 

The  streets  will  lie  off  limits  in  the  sun 

When  night  will .shadow  day  and  day  twist  night, 

"The  people's  will, now  law  and  long  past  due" 

So  reads  the  headline,  white  on  black. 

Soon  they  v/ill  move  v/ith  silent  speed 
And  Conquest  Slaughter  Famine  Death 
Will  fall  in  line  and  race  headlong 

To  the  four  corners  of  the  land.  • 

f. 

t'. 

_     ^   _^    f 


t 

i'  ■ 
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AFTER  THt  HARVEST. 


After  many  harvests  the  field  lies  fallow. 

What  grain  has  been  left  is  picked  hy  the  birds. 

Sun, wind  and  rain 

Will  not  harm. What  has  been  reaped 

Abundantly  fills  the  rafters: the  earth  rests. 
There  is  nothing  to  tell  of  a  fallow  field. 
There  is  quiet  joy  in  having  this  time 
After  so  many  harvests. 


Fritz  Blum^mthal 
30  V.'iokharn  Ave, 
Middle  t  own , H . Y . 1094  0 


PAR  INTO  FALL 


Far  into  Fall 
Smilii^ht  played 
On  green  leafed  trees 
And  sun  reflected  sun 
On  stone  and  street* 


People  came  outdoors  a^^ain 
And  hugged  uncertain  laughter 

As  children  do  when  school  is  late 
And  play  the  games  of  summers  past 


Late  in  November 

A  halting  rain  and 

Drifting  wind.,no  more  felt 

Thnn  any  sing-song  in  the  trees, 

Began  at  noon  and  censed  at  night« 

That  dawn  they  saw 

The  silhouettes  of  barren  trees 

Cutting  up  the  slate  grey  sky 

And  shivered  in  the  cold 

Of  a  season  hastily*  corrected. 


#\nd  people  went  indoors 

Ajid  said:  all  this  is  right 
As  it  should  be 

In  Fall, 


©Fritz  Blumenthal 
30  Wickham  Ave, 
Middle t own , N . Y . 10940 


THE  EYES. 

Malign  the  eyes  for  the  discovery  to  hold, 
With  the  intensity  of  love, your  face  to  mine. 
First  with  a  glance  and  then, revealing, bold 
Is  the  desire  to  embrace  what  looks  consign. 

Then  lips  on  lips  I  meet  again  your  eyes 

Which  hold  the  indifferent  perception 

Of  joy  and  lust  and  are  the  unpaid  spies 

To  make  report , unselfish, but  without  affection. 

For  all  of  this  is  mirrored  in  your  face 
Which  shines  with  intimate  reflection. 
The  eyes, though  seeing, do.  not  show  a  trace 
Of  lending  to  this  spectacle  direction. 

For  in  their  core  is  but  a  dark  recess  of  night 
Unmoved,unmoving, admit ting  but  not  giving  light. 


irit  z  iixumenthal 
!';C  '.VickhaiTi  Ave, 
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iSVENING  NEWS. 

He  roiHids  the  corner  leaving  the  darkness 

Of  garbage  strewn  streets, and  moves  into  the  lights 

Of  the  avenue.  The  crov/ds  swallov/  him  up. 

He  sits  long  with  his  beer  in  the  tavern, 

Making  small  talk.  A  pudgy  man 

V/ith  c^uiet  manners-  he  counts  his  money. 

He  had  a  job  where  he  plodded  tlirough  the  day 

With  no  particular  haste  and  collected  his  wages 

For  his  limited  pleasures, dreamed  of  making  it  big 

Some  day  in  L.A,-  Tomorrow  he  will  hitch  a  ride 

To  the  coast.  Today  he  killed  two  elderly  widows. 

His  take  was  ten  dollars, not  enough  for  the  ticket. 

/flit 


• 


lliddletown,N.x#  iü^^w 


EVENING, 


In  contrast  to  the  dark  blue  wall 

Of  forest  lies  the  field  of  pallid  husks 

From  which  the  crows  lift  off 

And  smaller  birds  seek  shelter  in  the  windstill  trees. 

An  old  man  works  his  quiet  corner. 

Silence  passes  like  a  sound 

Prom  distant  strings  touched  by  light  bowing 

That  will  not  last  into  the  night. 

The  old  man  leaves, his  work  unfinished, 

before  the  parting  of  the  light. 


Q  Fritz  Blumenthal 
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£Ii£GY  FOE  £H£  TIMBER  WOLF 

In  the  middle  of  winter 

The  timber  wolf 
Slipped  throTigh  your  fence. 
Stole  a  ohioken 
In  hungry  despair* 
You  never  forgave 
Thia  one  trespass* 

lay  down  your  gun 
And.  listen^  junauil  imano^ 
Vengeful  and,  xanting^ 
Swearing  you'd  kill 
This  wolf  y  aaäi  meaee^  hjs^ 

 £he  last  -of  -his  kind,. 

fie  was  ,  and.  jrou  shot  him  dead* 

SJhis  sharp-nosed  critter  ~ 
Kad  xun  with  his  pack,  . 
3men  true  to  his  mats 
And  cared  for  his  cubs* 
How  alert  he  had  stood. 
Bright -eyed  and  keen, 
Snrveying  his  landl 

Had  saved  your  corn 
Better  than  you 
From  mice  and  rats. 
You  did  not  know 

-Or  had  forgotten- -    ~       -   -  - 

You  were  the  last 

To  oome  to  this  land. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scot chtown  Road 

Middletown,H.Y.  10940 

Elegy  for  the  timber  wolf 

-2- 

  He  gave  you  no  trouble 

Save  that  once 
In  the  middle  of  winter. 
He  let  you  be 
And  tried  to  be  friend 
But  you,  not  as  clever, 
Used  your  gun! 


(3  Pi?i.C^  ßLUiVi  ^J^THA^U 

4  22  '^ilver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 
Middletown.N.Y. 10940 


EARLY  AUTUKN- 

(Kohank) 

'.Vithout  the  spectral  light  the  brightly  dappled  trees 
Stand  like  a  stage  set  v;ith  all  the  players  gone 
The  cows  still  stir  on  barren  fields  but  grazing  has  become 
An  ineffectual  habit. 

The  sky  hangs  low;  tomorrow  frost  will  cover  grass  and  flower. 

It's  time  to  think  of  some  incurable  disease 

And  to  renounce  the  choice  of  grief  or  resignation 

As  summer  has. 


v^2>2-  i^K^  -5.<^iTXt.7Ö&trH  ^m.y 


THE  DOOR. 


I  have  seen  them^  slightly  stooped 
Standing, silent , by  the  door 
In  their  slippers  and  their  robes, 
Shuffling  through  the  cprridor. 

Don't  they  see  the  dusky  runes 

Of  death  engraved  upon  their  faces? 

They  hardly  know  who  disappears. 

As  others  Join  and  take  their  places. 

The  procession  moves  in  av/kward  pace 
Through  the  white-washed  corridor. 
Step  by  step  and  In  good  time 
All  converge  to  reach  this  door. 

/^77 


FRITZ  BLÜMENTHAL 
4<^2  Silver  Lake-Scotohtown  Road 
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HE  DONE  HER  DIRT.' 

Ee  done  her  dirt  by  Seeing  sick 
So  long  and  long  enough  that  she  resented 
The  husband  and  no  longer  what 
Had  kept  him  banished  to  his  bed. 
Now  only  the  convulsing  cough 
And  breathlesness  that  csiine  in  fits 
Like  the  forgotten  thrusts  of  love. 
A  touch  of  hands, flit ting, unavoidable 
Were  his  caresses  and  ohl  the  women 
He  started  to  offend  them  all 
Begging  to  be  remembered  as  a  man 
Much  like  a  soldier  of  another  war 
Dressed  in  a  uniform  he  has  outgrown. 
He  found  this  note  his  wife  had  left 
Without  address:"  I  cannot  take  it  any  longer". 
And  sputtered  between  spells  of  coughing: 
**Hell,8he  has  something  coming 
If  she  thinks  I  let  some  forty  years 
Of  marriage  like  that  go  down  the  drain, 
The  bitch'" 


Frit  ..  Bltimenthal 
:H.   ..icjkbnm  Ave, 
..idii  let  own, N.Y. 10940 


A  DIFFERENCE. 

It  hastens  to  retreat  beneath  the  leaves 
The  buß  the  instant  I  approach, contrive 
To  interrupt  its  lowly  life 
My  contours  it, no  doubt , perceives. 

However  "big  I  am, reputedly 
The  executioner  of  bugs, theirs  is  my  lot. 
But  not  the  faintest  shadow  will  I  spot 
The  instant  which  will  do  away  with  me. 


I 


Ij)  Fritz  Blumenthal 
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DEER  IN  WINTER 

All  grace  and  shy  demeanor , they  slip 

Across  the  frozen  meadow ,  sinp:le  file 

At  winter's  dusk, like  travelers  from  distant  shores 

Might  test  the  unfamiliar  ground. 

Where  will  the  deer  sleep  this  chill  night? 
Short  dancing  steps  conceal  the  haste 
Of  pressing  on  with  questing  eyes 
To  find  the  hidden  trail  at  l§ist 

Into  the  snow  blown  woods  they  .disappear 

As  on  a  journey  planned  in  times  gone  by 

For  them  to  reach  , unharmed,  the  sheltered  glen, 

Their  foot  steps  lost  in  drifting  snow. 


(5*  i'ritz  jjlumentnal  - 
422  Silver  Lake  -  Sc  o  ten  town  xtoad 
j^iddletown,!^'.  1'.  10^4-0 


4PM.  "One  hour  left  of  tiie  day", she  said, 
üar  hospital  roooi  had  a  rosy  glow 
from  the  winter  afternoon  sun* 
Outside,  cars  wormed  their  way  home* 

She  sat  up  in  bed, 

Drank  her  tea  and  talked  of  the  weather, 

Predicting  snow  for  tomorrow. 

i'he  visitors  left,  strangers 

Prom  the  outdoors,  the  cold 

ütill  hanging  In  theis  tousled  hair. 

She  h@id  looked  up  into  their  wholesome  face 

listened  to  their  cheerful  prattle. 

Alone  in  her  quiet,?  secluded  room.^  ^ 

ÜBT  tresses  brushed  into  place, 

She  tug^od  the  sheets  over  her  body, 

IChat  extension  of  her  mind. 

Almost  an  unwelcome  object 

Over  which  she  had  no  dominion. 

At  five  she  gasped, 

Her  eyes  fixed,  empty  of  sight. 

Silence , 

Silence  shrieked  a  summons; 

To  her  room  they  hauled   .-. 

The  machines. 


Fritz  Blimenthal 
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DEATH  IN  THE  AFTERNOON 

-  2- 

Piamped  and  plunged  into  her 

The  mechanical  gadgets, 

With  flying  hands, 

Fought  for  each  beat  and  breath. 

Behind  the  wintry  window 

The  lights  went  on. 

Moving  the  neighborhood  closer. 

But  in  her  room, 
Snared  by  the  pulsing  machines 
Could  she  hear  the  rush  of  commands 
As  the  world  moved 

Farther  and  farther  away?  V/as  it  then 
That  her  soul, drifting  among  us, 
Waited  for  signs  to  return, 
Now  closer, now  farther, now  motionless? 

Her  features  changed  little  by  little, 

A  face  we  had  never  seen 

Nor  imagined  emerged  from  the  other. 

Alien, molded  of  wax. 

Her  hands  lay  frozen  and  still. 

We  turned  off  the  machines 

At  five  forty-eight. 


Q    i'ritz  ülumentnai' 

422  6ilver  iiake- scotch  town  üoad 
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UIM  Xdji  tX&Atü  OF  mi  000 

-1- 

he  lived  outside  tiie  realm  of  reason* 

xieJrxeld  an  image  of  the  world 

no  different    from  mine. 

ne  never  once  pretended  to  be  more 

I'iian  a  constant,  friendly 

And  obligingly  accomodating  guest, 

Demanding  of  himself  tiie  double  task 

x'o  please  me  and  to  please  nimself 

And  in  the  interplay  of  loving  deeds 

tie  left  so  much  to  our  silent  trust. 

-2- 

iiO'H  little  we  /Uiow  of  those 
Kvho  love  us  best 

Who,  unaware  of  our  murderous  ways, 

btill  stand  apart,  in  awe. 

Condemned,  beholden 

I'o  such,  capricious 

And  impervious  demeanor 

as  ours  is. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
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Middletown,Ü,Y,  10940 
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On  The  Death  Of  My  Dog 


Man  lives  with  death 
All  other  creatures 
Live  to  be 

And  death  is  infinitely  cruel 
Where  providential  judgment 
Will  not  count. 
Neither  heaven  promised 
Nor  the  threat  of  hell 
Can  spoil  their  days. 
Such  innocence 
Is  theirs  alone* 


Fritz  Blumenthal 

M'l  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Roai 
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FOR  MY  DAUGHTER 


There's  nothing  all  that  bad 

And  all  that  good, old  age  relents. 

But  who  may  spare  you, daughter, the  extremities 

Which  pin  us  down  to  a  life  apart 

For  you  are  beautiful  and  young. 

v;hen  you  are  home  X  am  the  helpless  one, 
V.'hen  you  have  pain  I  vent  ray  anger 
Against  all  logic  with  false  reasons. 
Love  will  not  count  in  the  uneven  fight 
For  one  so  beautiful  and  young. 


(2>  FRITzi  BLUiffiKTHAL 

422  Silver  Lake-Scot cht own  Road 
Middletown,N.Y,  10940 


DARK  TRAINS  OF  EUROPE  ..(1958) 

Dark  trains  of  Europe, 

No  longer  for  outings, 

Rumble  past  the  familiar  hamlets  and  fields. 

Uncertain  fate  travels  in  the  compartment. 

Sits  next  to  tradesmen  and  peasants 

On  two-stop-rides. 

For  those  who  remain 

The  foreign  city  is  but  a  name 

Where  no  one  awaits  them.  In  their  valises 

They  carry  the  relics  of  self  delusion: 

Time  will  come  to  dicard  them 

One  by  one. 

Dark  trains  of  Europe 
Through  the  land  in  monotonous  rumble 
Past  woods  and  rivers  they  screech  to  a  halt* 
Among  soldiers  and  guards  the  lovers  part. 
Their  words, lost  in  the  noise  of  the  station, 
Pledge  to  write  and  to  meet  again. 
At  the  next  border  the  whispered  stories 
Cease  when  the  uniformed  men, bored  with  their  power 
Swarm  over  the  train  from  door  to  door. 
The  eyes  of  the  State  see  life  in  a  stamp  on  a  paper 
•  Trembling  hands  spill  the  Valerian  tincture. 
Bitter  balm  for  a  bitter  trip. 

Dark  trains  of  Europe 
Like  chaina  of  coffins 

Roll  through  the  land  in  monotonous  rumble 
Past  fields  and  towns  and  lamp  lit  houses 
Where  people  follow  their  simple  jnirsuits. 
The  living  have  their  concerns  with  no  care 


* 
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-2-  Dark  Trains  of  Europe 

For  passengers  riding  to  unmarked  graves* 

How  absurd  this  picture  of  quiet  existence 
Devoured  by  frenzied  eyes,  engraved 
On  their  numbed  brains,  they  remember. 
Remember  it  still  when  the  iron  doors 
Behind  them  fall  shut. 

Dark  trains  of  Europe,  dark  as  in  mourning. 
Dark  trains  of  Europe,  no  longer  for  outlngs# 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
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THE  CUT-OUT  PAPER  DOLL 

They  used  to  sell  a  cut-out  paper  doll 

For  little  girls  to  dress  in  splendid  finery 

For  all  occasions  and  for  every  season 

And  most  elaborate:  a  bridal  gown. 

Suppose  there  v/ere  another  doll 

Perhaps  a  sallow  looking  man 

Tight  lipped  with  jowls, cleft  chin 

Small  heavy-lidded  eyes  and  vacant  stare, 

A  face  so  eloquent  in  hate  and  arrogance, contempt, 

V/hat  fun  to  put  upon  his  pear-shaped  head 

A  stetson  of  a  size  too  big, to  pin 

Him  with  a  sheriff's  badge, or 

Dressed  in  white  sheet  and  white  hood 

Or  in  a  dazzling  uniform 

Of  black  shirt , polished  boots  and  holster 

Cross  bones  and  swastika,  he'd  cut  a  figure* 

Arrayed  with  tinted  glasses  and  a  furry  cap. 

Ill-fitting  clothes  and  there  appears  a  commissar 

By  donning  a  black  robe, white  ruffles  and  a  cross 

The  same  doll  turns  inquisitor. 

To  conjure  what  is  left, the  cossack. 

The  crusader , judge  of  a  tribunal, even 

A  neighbor  in  his  Sunday  best: 

So  large  a  wardrobe  one  two  three 

To  have  a  puppet  dressed  to  kill* 


(2)  Fritz  Bluraenthal 
30  Wickham  Ave, 
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THE  CRUEL  GIFT  OF  TIME, 

All  hours  woimd  and  the  last  one  kills. 
Mourners  come  and  cover  the  mirrors 
In  the  rooms  where  the  dead  are  laid  out 
And  the  clocks  have  ceased  to  chime* 

A  cruel  gift  is  the  gift  of  time 

Tyranny  of  the  hours, deceptive, ephemeral  presents. 
To  he  spent  or  lost, none  to  be  saved  or  gained 

And  by  counting  them  out  I  get  poorer. 

I  only  know  this:  time  unmeasured 

Is  there  for  the  maker  in  his  singular  drive: 

When  Vermeer  Van  Delft  painted  displacing  the  sun 

Ou-jiside  of  time, and  light  became  substance. 


©Fritz  Blumenthal 
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WITH  THE  GRAFTSr.'.ANSHIP  OF  DEATH... 

What  forceful  lust  compels  the  ocesm 
To  spill  each  wave  upon  a  rock 
In  blind  abandon? 

What  guiles  the  bird  to  trust  the  wind. 
The  silent  tree  entwined  by  vine 
To  suffer  the  embrace? 

There  are  alv/ays  passions 
Left  unspent  in  love; 
There  are  always  silences 
Unexpressed  and  broken 
By  the  .tinkling  of  a  glass. 

We  go  on  forever 
Writing  poems, 

Marking  our  love  and  failure 
With  the  craftsmanship  of  death. 


$ 

( 
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CAPTIVES 


This  fly  disturbs  my  peace  and  quiet  writing 

A  poem  to  oome  forth  and  take  on  form* 

The  fly  is  buzzing  up  and  down  the  window  pane* 

Out side y  less  than  a  foot  away,  the  flowers  bloom 

And  other  flies  fly  by  the  stm^lit  sky* 

It  sees  all  that  but  not  the  glass  that  keeps  it  in« 

It  may  not  try  much  longer ,  soon  may  tire. 

Sit  by  the  ledge  and  then  fall  off,  dead  on  the  floor. 

A  tiny  and  magnificent  creation  is  this  fly 

Its  wings  have  brought  it  here  and  here  it*s  trapped* 

I  crank  the  window  open:  it  flies  into  the  blue. 

Certain  that  it  has  found  a  way  out  by  Itself! 

And  I  must  write  my  poem  of  truth  and.  lifocahdl love 

And  struggle  on:  where  is  the  hand  to  guide  my  pen 

Wherefrom  will  oome  deliverance  and  Joy 

Such  as  the  fly  has  known? 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
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THE  CHERRY  TREE 

Behind  the  ,"-arden  gate  the  cherry  tree 

Laced  v/ith  pink  blosRoms, 

Like  a  girl  in  her  starched  blouse 

Afraid  to  raove, shyly  waits 

Until  the  boughs  are  jewel  red  with  fruit. 

Some  tiling  a  v/oman  has  in  common  with  a  tree 
To  yield  so  much, to  grov/  in  silence, 
To  exist  as  only  trees  exist:  apart. 
Beautiful  in  bloom, but  innermost 
A  secret  strength  like  a  command- 
Only  a  woman  or  a  tree  can  understand. 

» 

/ 
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THE  CHEMISTRY  OF  LOVE. 

Will  that  which  we  call  love  reside  in  me 
As  long  as  these  mysterious  molecules 
Match  their  designs  and  I  am  bribed 
By  ecstasy, confounded  by  a  chemical  equation 
Directed  to  fulfill  a  predetermined  task? 

And  cause  sweet  love  to  follow 

Blindly  the  direction  of  a  surge  of  atoms; 

V/as  it, for  all  the  poetry  and  music, but  a  ruse? 

For  when  this  compound, as  it  must, will  go  astray 

I  shall  be  witness  to  its  self  destruction. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
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TWO  suivnyiERS 

In  that  strange  city 
Whose  name  I  forgot 
Three  or  four  summers  etgo 
We  walked  hand  in  hand 
Against  the  noon  day  crowd, 
Happy  to  stroll  and  you, 
As  if  you  had  known 
Your  way  all  along 
Led  us  safely  back 
To  the  hotel, so  sure 
We  would  not  get  lost, 

July  has  returned. 

Opens  the  doors  and  lets  music 

And  distant  voices 

Into  the  coolest  room  of  the  house. 

The  sxmny  streets  tempt  to  outings 

Into  the  countryside 

For  picnics  and  games. 

But  here  I  sit  by  the  window 

Without  the  slightest  desire 

To  leave  and  find  my  way 

Back  to  the  empty  house* 


0     rr  i-hÄ  Blumen  tfial  • 
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THE  STORY  OF  MANKIND. 

It  slops  aJ  ovr,  the  depth  of  oceans 
Eternally       I'lovements  to  and  fro 
The  dead  grey  slimy  sediment 
Composed  of  hy  what  life  consumes. 

It  slides  .in  .s>nchrony  with  their  existence 

In  stupor  ,i)alf  awake  and  half  asleep 

On  the  bottom  of  the  droning  masses 

Moves  a  shapeless  sweaty  muck. 

Far  above  thip  endless  ebb  and  flow 
Rise  at  timf^f?  for  moments  crystal  sprays: 
In  the  end  .■'n  steady  motions 
Waits  the  r.lndge  to  drown  it  all. 


^Fritz  Blumenthal 
30  Wickham  Ave, 
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IN  SPRING. 

They  came  last  night, apple  blossoms 
Tenderly  touching  the  sky  and  fragrance 
Wafting  tov/ard  earth*  Too  much  It  is 
Of  present  wonder  and  all  too  muoh 
Of  what  has  been  and  is  no  more* 

■ 

Sweet  world, your  gifts  shame  the  dissenting  heart 
And  make  it  long  for  what  is  not . 
And  wait  for  what  shall  never  be* 


422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 
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SPAIN 

A  postcard  of  a  postcard  Spain 
Amidst  the  clutter  of  my  bedroom  shelf: 
A  palace  rises  from  the  rocky  plain 
Strangely  out  of  place  as  I  myself. 

For  once  I  stood  and  walked  upon  this  land 

For  once  I  walked  through  many  gates 

And  felt  the  sand  of  time  run  through  my  hands: 

There  time  announces  nothing  and  the. past  still  waits. 

I  must  revisit  shrines  of  myrrh  and  stone 
And  watch  the  lively  crowd  excite 
In  life  which  spends  its  riches  to  atone. 
And  fountains  flow  though  it  is  night. 


Frit a  Blumenthal 
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A  SHIP  NO  MATTER  WHERE. . , 

While  nothing  moves  the  crystal  v/ater 

I  launch  a  toy  ship  rif^^ed  and  trim 

Into  the  full-sized  swimming  pool. 

As  if  fit  to  ply  the  oceans 

The  ship  casts  off  red  white  and  blue 

On  the  glass-green  placid  sea 

Travels  slowly  to  and  fro 

And  obedient  to  the  wind 

With  taut  sheet  and  steady  bow 

Majestically  along  the  shore 

Lined  with  cactus  palm  bamboo 

Proud  the  ship  is  free  to  sail 

In  endless  trips  across  the  sea* 


M2  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 
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SELF-PORTRAIT 

In  the  labyrinth  of  life 
Men  grope  for  the  exit-door; 
I  meander  and  I  strive 
To  enter  and  to  hear  once  more 

Echoes  from  the  distant  past. 
Rising  from  the  sleeper's  dream, 
Will, what  I  have  dreamed, at  last, 
Matter  that  I  may  redeem 

The  inheritance  I»ve  lost 

On  the  roads  which  led  nowhere. 

Inspired  by  a  gracious  unseen  host, 
I  am  the  peripatetic  amateur 

Lighting  candles  to  outshine  the  sun 
From  this  maze  all  men  be  safe, 
I  will  "be  the  only  one 
Seeking  entry  to  the  cave. 


^      ?.    '  LiVcr  I.aV'c-  cotchtown  Road 
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TO  S,G.  (1937) 

Some  hesit'ite  anf  falter  in  their  haste  to  flee 
•  hile  ftlarinsj  suns  announce  the  new  wild  mi^ht 
Doomed  in  their  race  are  those  who  fail  to  see 
The  dismal  shadows  trail  them  to  their  night, 

A  v/hisp  of  cloud  with  rosy  blush  illuminated 

Tries  to  undo  the  dusk.  You  follow  this  precarious  sigh 

Until  I  find  you  here  "before  the  day  has  faded 

"hen  for  a  quiet  while  this  glow  is  ours,  you  are  mine. 


<^  Fritz  Blumenthal 
50  Y/ickham  Ave, 
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ROMAN  WINE. 

Beneath  the  skies  of  ripe  blue  sheen 
The  vintner  boys  move  in  their  sleep 
On  carts  v/ith  casks  o£  grapes  between. 
The  price  for  dreaming  here  is  cheap. 

Upward  dragging  on  the  dusty  road 
Donkeys  pull  their  masters  home  to  rest 
While  into  wine  time  turns  their  load, 


Flowing  gold  of  heaven  blessed* 


4 
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RANCHO  MIRAGE 

Dripping  wet  after  a  swia  in  the  pool 

I  ponder  the  idea  of  water: 
It's  not  our  invention 
And  we  are  not  astounded 
As  something  turns 
Into  another,  nothing  added 
And  nothing  lost* 

Do  not  say 

This  is  the  only  life  you  know 
For  I  have  seen  your  face 
In  a  Renaissance  painting 
Or  in  a  cathedral  in  Spain: 
The  faint  smile  on  the  statue 
Was  yours. 

Nor  is  the  desert  dead 
Which  surrounds  us  here. 
Even  a  tumbleweed 
Blown  from  its  shallow  roots 
By  the  wind, 

A  filigree  ball  of  gold. 

Comes  rolling  to  rest  by  my  feet* 

At  home. I  have  seen 

A  corn  field  in  winter. 

Ice  between  the  rows 

Of  cut  stalks 

The  color  the  same 

As  here* 


if'ritz  iiiuiiien  tiiai 
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PRESENTIMENT 

Y/ith  a  thousand  tongues  the  city  rises 
People  scurry  in  the  streets 
V/hile  I  watch  and  sit  and  ponder 
The  early  sun  upon  the  flowers. 

Strange, foreboding  is  the  hour; 
No  one, not  the  coward 
Nor  the  brave  will  see  this  day 
Finish, as  it  will, without  a  fear. 
For  the  sun  and  for  the  flowers. 

Long  before  the  morning  hours 
Others  have  prepared  your  lot 
For  this  day  for  what , forgotten, 
You  have  done  or  might  have  not. 
Before  it.  ends  you  stand  accused 
<    V/hile  you  blessed  the  morning  hours, 
Watched  the  sun  upon  the  flowers. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Ro.'^d 
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THE  PHILOSOPHER  IN  THE  WAITING  ROOM. 

He  was  a  small  man  and  had  peevish  eyes 

And  granny  glasses  down  his  nose, 

A  rim  of  sparse  hair  round  his  head, 

As  Ben  Franklin  versatile  in  many  ways. 

Well  read  on  beekeeping  and  history  and  herbs. 

How  to  can  vegetables , insulate  a  house, 

Ecology,wild  life  and  extrasensory  perception. 

His  get-up  poor, ill^ matched  but  clean. 

In  winter  it  exhaled  his  wood  stove's  smoke, 

-  «  ■  ' 

(He  cut  the  wood  himself , frowned  on  fancy  plumbing). 

And  so  he  sat  at  the  appointed  hour 

Waiting  for  me,deep  into  a  book 

On  which  he  would  make  comments , simply  stated. 

Reasoned  in  solitary  contemplation 

(He  lived  alone  in  hermit-  style) 

And  given  fully  with  a  smile. 

He  had  his  ups  and  downs, did  not  complain 

Although  his  state  of    health  gave  me  concern. 

And  so  he  came  more  often, and  one  day 

He  sat  holding  a  book  wide  open, high  enough 

For  me  to  read  the  title  in  bold  letters: 

ARE  YOU  CONFUSED? 


< 
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PHOTO  IN  .AN  OLD  IViAGAZINE 

He  fixed  his  smile, approving 
What  he  thought  should  last 
Longer  than  the  second, come 
And  gone .  But  gone  is  the  j  oy 
The  mouth  and  the  moment  of  grace. 
Only  the  smile  remains 
And  lost  from  sight  until 
Strangers  without  joy, without  grace 
Fumble  through  the  moldy  pages. 


(c) Fritz  Blumenthal 
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A  PAINTING  IN  CONTRASTS 

On  one  of  those  days  In  Autumn 

When  there  Is  no  chill  In  the  air 

We  take  to  the  road. 

Walls  and  hedges  lead  our  way* 

Sunlit  houses  seem  brighter,  shadows 

Deeper  and  sharper  than  in  July, 

Etching  their  arabesques,  retracing  a  summer 

Above,  the  birds  In  well-rehearsed  patterns 
Perform  their  corps  de  ballet 
Before  they  depart. 

The  deer  still  dare  on  the  open  trail. 
The  squirrels  crisscross  the  road. 
Not  for  long. 

To  build  a  shelter. 
To  forage  for  food, 
To  raise  the  young. 
To  be  forever  on  guard 
Fills  up  the  time* 

What  else  we  try  may  turn  to  ashes* 

Not  all  are  given  a  way  to  break  out 

In  triumph  In  their  last  hour: 

We  go  In  silence  but  here  stand  the  trees 

Abläse  with  color,  and  the  leaves  are  dying* 


FRITZ  blüm:-:k'tkal 
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THE  PAINTING  "THE  BEHEADING  OF  ST. JOHN  THE  BAPTIST 
FROM    "THE  AGE  OF  CARAVAGGIO"  EXHIBITION 

-I- 

Face  down,  tethered  like  an  ox, 

Stripped  bare,  head  on  the  block,  the  prisoner 

With  bulging  eyes  stares 

At  the  pious  throng  moving  in  silence  closer 
Out  of  the  shadows  of  their  homes. 

The  judges  have  not  come. 

The  executioner 
Looks  down  at  the  condemned 
As  a  doctor  might  observe 
A  patient  without  hope. 
His  arm  rests  casually  upon  his  sword. 

A  crowd  has  gathered. 

A  youth  in  ffiincy  dress  is  facing  us. 

Lips  twisted  and  with  blazing  eyes 

Is  screaming  "murder" and 

"  This  is  not  justice". 

No  one  responds. 

The  minutes  tick  away. 

The  executioner,  unmoved. 

Waits  for  the  clamor  to  exhaust  itself. 

I  have  a  job  to  do,  he  thinks, 

I'll  wait  for  them  to  step  aside- 

They  always  do-  and  leave  the  rest  to  me. 

Even  this  coxcomb  will. 


(g)     Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scot cht own  Road 
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-2- 


The  Painting"  The  Beheading  of  St, John 
The. Baptist"  from"  The  Age  of  Caravagg 
Exhibition 


The  executioner  is  not  provoked: 

He  Is  a  gentleman  for  now 

And  shows  a  noble  patience. 

Finally  the  ourlous  crowd 

Will  turn  against  the  youthful  rebel: 

Be  done  with  it!  Let*s  watch  a  master 

At  his  work! 


i 

I 


FRITZ  BLWiENTHAL 
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The  Painting  "  The  Behefding  of  St.  John 

The  Baptist"  from  "The  Age  of  Caravaggio"Show 

-II  - 


In  the  cavernous  cathedral 

Pious  old  women 

Kneel  and  pray 

By  the  flickering  light 

Of  votive  candles. 

In  the  shadows  above 

The  painting 

Of  the  death  of  their  saint. 
Out  of  darkness  moves 
And  sinks  again 

Into  black  oblivion  * 

The  bony  pallor 

Of  the  cadaverous  body» 

The  twisted  and-  tortiired  hands,  -    -     ^  - 

The  blood  stained  feet* 
The  pious  old  women 
Know  by  heart 
The  holy  story 
Of  their  saint 
Barely  visible  here 
In  chiaroscuro* 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
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A  Painting  from  "  The  Age  qf  Car avag/::io"  Show 


-III-  (ftrhh  Yfi.Yj>ir-uy 


Removed  from  their  aocustome(i  places  of  worship, 

Altars  of  ancient  churches,  these  paintings 

Now  under  the  glare  of  this  sated  metropolis 

Will  be  judged  for  form, color  and  composition 

By  sophisticates,  but  as  for  me 

Their  masterful  art  has  forever  laid  bare 

A  wretched  and  savage  world. 

Tonight  we  shall  sit  in  the  comfort  of  home. 

Watch  on  TV  today's  tally  of  murder  in  our  town 

The  dead  and  maimed  in  a  dance  of  death. 

Too  fast  as  it  moves  off  the  screen 

To  be  captured  on  canvas,- 

Too  insignificant  to  be  hallowed 

And  too  distant  to  be  remembered. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 

Mlddletown,N,Y.  10940 


The  Painting "The  Beheading  of  St,  John 
The  Baptist"  from  "The  Age  of  Caravaggio 
Show 


-III-    ^f-T^-wl  n/^^' 


What  in  a  paintizig  should  be  the  color  of  terror? 
What  form  for  hatred,  what  lines  for  spilled  blood? 
How  to  compose  endless  torture  and  grey-limbed  death? 
In  turn  be  victim,  witness,  swordsman  and  rebel* 
Nightmares  appear  from  blackest  nights 
In  these  paintings  which  forever  lay  b€ure 
A  wretched  and  savage  world* 

Tonight  I  sit  In  the  oomfort  of  hcmie. 

Watch  on  TV  todeiy's  tally  of  murder 

The  dead  and  maimed  in  a  dance  of  death. 

Too  fast  as  It  moves  off  the  screen 

To  be  captured  on  canvas. 

Too  Insignificant  to  be  hallowed 

And  too  distant  to  be  remembered* 

One  death  celebrates  all*  * 

](\  mi 


« 


Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scot cht own  Road 
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THE  ORACLE 

When  in  the  flux  of  their  knowledge  they  had  built  a  thingumajig 
That  tamed  and  caged  an  unearthly  power  to  think  on  command 
They  watched  the  lines  of  green  dots 
Flutter  across  the  screen  in  monotonous  sequence. 

In  silence  they  sat, only  the  empty  screen  glowed, 
An  oracle  for  each  one  and  a  mirror  of  thoughts 
Held  for  a  second  then  erased, and  darkness  prevailed 
Until  the  next  question  was  ready  for  asking. 

Again  they  deciphered  the  symbols, witness  of  their  existence, 
The  visible  presence  taken  for  irrefutable  truth, 
And  the  screen  remembered  for  those  who  wished  to  remember 
But  their  whole  future  remained  a  pawn  of  malfunction. 


On  finding  some  screens  , blank  , burnt  or  broken 
Our  archaeologists  wondered  why  so  little  had  survived  from  that^ 
And  they  assumed  that  every  trace  of  this  civilization 
Had  in  a  flicker  disappeared  from  view. 


i?'rit2.  Blumen  thai 

422  -"ilver  Lake-Jcotchtowxi  iload 
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IH£  OLD  MAN  SPEAKS 

Fire  burning  the  vt^ood  to  ashes  and  smoke. 

Gray  and  "black  but  nothing  is  lost 

V/hen  added  up  in  the  final  equation. 

I  renounce  the  crusty  old  face  in  the  mirror. 

Servant  that  plays  the  fool 

With  my  features  fixed  in  my  mind. 

(I  cannot  spy  behind  the  globes  of  my  eyes). 

What  others  perceive  must  be  illusion 

Though  nobody  will  see  it  that  way. 

There  is  no  equation  to  set  it  right: 

Slow  burning  fire  is  time  in  the  mirror 

Shows  the  world  the  face  of  a  stranger 

I  never  met  nor  wish  to  see. 


FRITZ  BLUMENTHAL 

422  Silver  Lake-Scot cht own  Road 

Middletown,N.Y. 10940 


OLD  FILM  CLIPS 

Draped  neck  to  ankle 
The  women,  caryatids  with  floral  hats 
The  men,  mustachioed,  of  somber  mien 
Have  silent  chats, 

Trip  stiffly  through  an  ornate  world 
Like  puppets  on  a  string. 
In  war  all  march,  advance  as  one 
Fall  dead  as  one  to  save  the  king. 

And  others  zigzag  to  the  end 
Well-mannered,  "bravely  through  the  maze 
Of  stifled  passions,  proper  sentiments 
And  simple  faith. 

No  face  is  still  alive. 

Done  with  the  play,  gone  is  the  puppeteer. 

Now  history,  on  celluloid 

Talks  to  itself  to  conquer  fear. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 
Middle town, K.Y.  10940 

IvIANNEQUIN 

Demure  the  pose, 

The  slender  hand 

Bent  at  the  wrist 

In  greeting 

Or  sad  ^ood-bye, 

Head  tilted 

Halfway  between 

Dismissal  and  desire. 

Her  beauty  constant 

And  forever  mute. 

Eyes  fixed 

Upon  a  stranger 

Who  held  her  image 

A  thousand  years 

In  secret  like  a  pledge, 

The  apparition 

Of  a  life 

Remembered  in  a  glance. . 
He  has  endowed 
Her  in  his  mind 
To  be  the  paradigm 
That ,  locked  within 
And  lost  in  time. 
Is. now  revealed 
By  looks 
By  that  eternal 
.  And  immutable  demeanor: 

He  stands  transfixed 
To  find  his  idol 
So  unexpected, 
Behind  glass. 


• 


(gFrit^  Blumenthal 
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A  L£TT£R 

What  a  lovely  treat, so  unexpected 
My  God, a  letter  after  thirty  years! 
Your  loyalty  is  touching 
Still  after  all  those  years 
You  read  my  stories! 
(A  new  book  will  appear  next  month)* 

1  would  have  answered 

Had  your  letters  reached  me  here, 

i/e  live  in  glorious^  surroundincs 
By  the  sea.  I  «im  remarried.  . 

Uy  husband  is  retired  and  goes  fishing." 

I  think  of  Molly  seated  by  the  fire. 
V/hat  passions  lurked  behind  that  brow. 
Those  well-cut  features,  v/hite  camoo. 
Wreathed  in  hlackyall  ^laok? 

The  cool  and  measured  flow  of  words 
Betrayed  none  but  the  workings  of  her  mind, 
I  was  content  to  listen,  catch  her  glance. 

• 

V/hat  is  she  like  who  holds  my  letter? 

We  could  have  died 

Each  to  each  lost  without  a  trace. 

**  At  our  age**,  I  had  asserted, 

"  Ho  longer  is  it  so  important 
To  woo  the  world  and  wait 

What  strangers  will  approve  of  and  applaud. . 
Rather  let  .us  after  thirty  years 

Visit  each  other  writing  lettern. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Soot oht own  Road 

Middle town, N.Y.  10940 


-2- 

The  urgency  of  time  demands 

The  past  be  saved. 

How  oould  we  know  in  our  youth 

The  meaning  of  the  parts  we  played 

From  one  as  yet  unwritten  scene 

Mouthing  lofty  words 

With  grave  intensity? 

I  ambled  through  uncharted  days 

And  watched  a  summer's  passing 

Remembering  the  light ■ " • 

She  ends:"  My  mind  is  crowded 
With  things  to  say,  too  many, 
Also  the  years  are  far  too  many 
For  even  the  smallest  start 
Xfow  to  be  made.- 

My  very,  very  best",  signed  "Molly" 


dQ  FritZi  Bluraenthal 
30  W  okham  Ave. 
Midd...Gt  own, N.Y,  10940 


THE  NEW  TELEPHONE  DIRECTORY. 


a 

. I  looked  for  my  name  in  the  now  telephone  book* 

'it  was  all  there , between  others, last  name  and  first, 


•    Number  and  street  and  it  proved, I  thought , truly 
That  I  was  a  valid  member  of  the  humanity  listed* 


Curious  now  I  searched  for  the  name  of  a  friend 
But  foiuid  it  missing  from  this  year's  edition. 
If  you  wish,with  little    effort,yoii  might  find 
Last  name  and  the  first  with  several  numbers 
Incised  on  a  slab  standing  between  two  others. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 
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JEREW.  IAD . 

Speak  on, I  shall  not  interrupt 
What  you, with  passionate  intensity, 
Call  injustice, meekly  suffered. 

Wiy  mind  drifts  to  a  catch  of  fish 
Last  summer  off  Nantucket  shores. 

It  is  unfair,  he  says 
To  let  us  suffer  the  capriciousness 
Of  those  we  must  depend  upon 
And, worst, to  tolerate  delays 
Incurred  by  sheer  incompetence. 
Above  all, without  due  apology. 

The  orange  of  the  setting  sun 
Upon  the  grass  gives  off  an  eerie 
And  unearthy  glow. 

How  right  you  are 
You  cannot  count  on  gratitude 
•And  all  good  deeds  are  punished  on  the  spot 

Take  the  chicanery, he  cries. 
Demanding  triplicates. Whoever 
Thought  of  this  must  earn  his  keep 
Inventing  forms  with  frivolous  contempt. 

It  is  a  pity  that  I  did  not  finish 

Freud*  s  "Civilisation  and  its  Discontents". 

I  should  cope  better, else 

I  cannot  but  agree 

Wholeheartedly  and  then  forget 

To  be  upset. 


©  FRITZ  BLUMENTHAL 

422  Silver  Lake-Scot cht  own  Road 
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WE  CA^  TO  SEE  JERUSALEM 

(REBUTTAL  TO  YEHUDA  AMICHAI'S  POEM  "  TOURISTS 

Long  aftter  Babylon  we  came  to  see  Jerusalem 

Ours  as  well  as  yours  by  covenant 

To  mourn  for  our  loved  ones  at  Yad  Vashem 

And  yours  on  Ammunition  Hill.  We  shed  our  tears. 

But  is  it  true,  inhabitants  of  this  proud,  holy  city 

The  only  gift  that  counts  Is  to  have  spilled  one's  blood? 

If  so  forget  Diaspora's  abundant  gifts! 

You  need  not  fear  that  beauty  will  seduce  us 

The  beauty  of  the  land  is  quite  enough. 

And  when  we  leave  we  leave  a  part  of .  us  behind 

Remembering  the  kindness  and  affection  of  so  many 

The  avarice,  deceit  and  arrogance  of  some 

Who  here-  as-  elsewhere  in  -th±tt  world  .  _  -  ^ 

Round  out  the  picture  in  our  minds. 


Q  Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake -Scot cht own  Road 
Mi ddlet own , N • Y • 10940 


THE  INVISIBLE  MOAT. 

Some  of  us 
Had  to  give  up 
Living  in  castles. 

I  return  to  walk 

Through  the  garden 
Of  my  young  hope*. 

My  head 

Full  of  dreams , 
Undone • 

My  wife 

Consoles  me  saying 
Our  new  oondo 
Enoiroles  our  old  age, 
Is  easy  to  keep. 
Has  everything 
I  now  need* 

•  I  have  set  my  eyes 
On  the  invisible  moat. 


Fritz  ßluraenthal 
50  Wickhara  Ave, 
iviiddle  t  own ,  N .  Y .  10  940 


t 


ILLNESS, 

Time  has  come  from  where  I  lie 
To  let  things  pass  as  they  go  by, 
I  must  not  beckon  or  detain. for  long 
The  gay  enraptured  milling  throng. 
The  hours  count  from  where  I  lie. 

From  where  I  lie  the  walls  close  in. 
Inanimate  to  others  but  to  me  akin 
Forgotten  objects  come  before  my  eyes 
Repeating  softly  their  goodbyes. 
The  time  has  come  from  where  I  lie. 

The  time  has  passed  to  make  amends. 
To  hope  once  more!  Yet  fear  invents 
Another  fear  to  banish  hope  and  dream: 
To  see  all  things  not  as  they  arel 
The  time  has  come  from  where  I  lie. 


I 


Fritz  Blnmenthal 
30  V/ickham  Ave, 
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THE  IDEALIST, 

No  more  the  play  of  fireflies  of  long  ago 
The  lovely  grass  has  burnt  to  char 
Thus  when  the  world  came  to  a  fiery  glow 
Banned  and  alone  was  I  upon  my  star. 

The  lively  creatures  filled  the  summer  air 
As  I  disturbed  the  sleeping  meadows  by  my  flight 
The  wench  that  beckoned  me  was  beautiful  and  fai 
But  far  more  beautiful  was  the  enchanted  night. 


Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 

Middletown,N.Y,10940 


GROWING  UP  IN  GERMANY 

We  saw  none  of  the  churlish  faces  hiding 
Behind  the  familiar  hills  in  the  sun 

Of  our  young  years. We  never  heard  the  menacing  whisper 

Prom  the  tomb  of  the  deepflowing  river 

In  otir  nights  noisy  with  our  voices 

Telling  the  tales  of  heroes  and  maidens. 

We  never  sensed  the  corrupted  meanness  of  death 

Inflicted  near  well  tended  gardens  of  roses. 

Rows  on  rows, heavy  with  hlood-red  petals. 

We  never  went  hack: 
Who  is  without  fear  to  see  and  to  listen. 
To  glean  death  in  a  rosebud? 

ßT8 


©    Fritz  Elumenthal 
3C  vVickham  Ave. 
Middlet own, W.Y. 10940 


GREAT  EXPECTATIONS 

I  pass  an  old  man  on  the  street. 

He  wears  a  scarf , a  sweater  and  a  cap, 

111  matched, the  jacket  torn  and  onhis  feet " 
His  shoes  have  string  for  lace, he  looks  for  scrap 

In  every  bin  and  with  his  dirty  hands 

He  scratches  his  unshaven  face. 

He  passes  me  who  understands 

The  aspirations  of  the  human  race. 

And  yet  I  wonder , fear , by  what  events 

I  too  might  drift  into  such  disrepair 

And  move  like  him  with  mute  indifference. 

With  coat  in  shreds, undone, with  bread  crumbs  in  my  hair. 


Fritz  Bltunenthal 
50  Wickham  Ave. 
Middletown  N.Y.  10940 


GODS  AND  DEIvlIGODS. 

White  robed  ascending  as  the  god  demands 

In  solemn  rite  of  sacrificial  death 

Pure  and  ready  for  the  naked  blade 

One  of  each  seven  will, the  priest  dispatch. 

The  god  of  rain  will  surely  rest  appeased 
And  well  he  might, though  he  has  changed 
His  ancient  and  colossal  form. 
Those  who  die  now, one  of  each  seven, 

What  stony  face  beholds  this  pious  offer 
Of  those  who, chosen  by  a  lottery  of  death, 
More  secret  now  and  more  mysterious, 
Without  much  faith  and  honor, celebration 

(Remember  having  sensed  a  misty  cloud 
In  the  far  distance  and  a  distant  thunder) 
Now  die  a  death  so  slow, so  bitter,\mbelleving 
That  would  strike  terror  in  the  hearts  of  gods. 


@ Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake -Scot cht own  Road 
Middletown,N.Y.  10940 

Per  me  si  va  ne  la  citta  dolente 

Per  me  si  va  ne  I'eterno  dolore 

Per  me  si  va  tra  la  perduta  gente 

AT  THE  GATES  OF  PIELL  Dante 

We  left  the  sunlight  of  the  street , descended 
The  dank  stairs  to  their  meeting  place 

Where  they  assembled, rather  were  assembled 

By  common  grief , well  hidden, hope  or  resignation. 

For  they  were  cursed:  a  cruel  ;joke  of  the  genetic  game 
Had  made  them  slaves  to  a  machine  (  to  cleanse  their  blood). 
As  if  in  limbo,  confined  by  life, wooed  by  oblivion. 
And  Marianne  was  now  one  of  them. 

They  found  each  other  without  names. 

What  secret  sign  besides  the  pallor  of  their  parchment  skin 

Their  patient  way  of  listening 

What  silent  password  made  them  known? 

They  spoke  of  rumors s    a  future  to  be  free 
Not  shackled, secluded  for  hours  with  their  fears 
To  share  the  whims  and  joys  with  all  that  lives 
How  many  knew  they  would  not  see  that  day? 

Till  then  the  actor  will  have  settled  for  a  trade 
In  looks  and  speech  an  act or, and  his  gift  is  wasted, 
The  lovely  girl  most  likely  will  remain  alone 
And  live  a  life  devoted  to  survive  from'^o  day. 

What  revolutionaries  are  to  death, blood  and  revenge 

They  are  to  life  in  solidarity 

And  Marianne  had  now  joined  this  quiet  band 

That  did  not  flinch  because  I  moved, unmarked. 

But  racked  by  guilt, among  a  sick  and  tainted  lot. 
They  chatted  amiably  with  me.  I  could  not  tell 
tiAke  Mariinmii'  y  those  saved  for  now  from  those  condemned , 
A  score  kept  in  a  language  alien  to  my  ears. 


(Ö)  Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake -Scot cht own  Road 
Middle town, N.Y.  10940 


The  Cat es  Of  Hell 
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0  segregation  at  the  gates  of  hell! 

1  tried  to  plead  their  case 

And  could  not  help  with  either  wrath  or  tears 
I,  who, in  the  end,  will  not  have  saved  himself 


Fritz  Blumen thai 
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THE  FUGITIVE. 


To  be  reborn  for  one  new  day, with  grace, to  live 
Like  man, below  the  skies, in  my  own  place 
No  longer  be , condsmned  to  w^tch^a  fugitive 
From  life's  endearing  joys, the  universal  craze. 

From  the  destruction, plotting, foul  with  guilt  and  grief 
Exempt  are  none  save  children, happy, eager, unaware: 
For  life  death  is  the  lender, grows  without  reprieve 
And  from  within  it  strikes  the  instant  I  might  oare* 


>0    icy  ham  Ave, 
Mlddletown,i^.Y.10940 


IN  FLIGHT 

Looking  down  on  the  city  of  London 
How  ox»en  and  bare,eaoh  artifact 
Of  history  set  in  tight  quarters^ 
With  every  turn  we  float 
And  glide 9 look  down  and  feel  safe* 

How  impoverished  I  am, a  passenger. 
Left  with  the  inventory  of  the  city 
Below, removed  from  the  orowd 
In  which  each  scurries  his  way. 

But  now, in  the  powerful  thrust 

Of  the  majestically  gliding  plane 

I  overhear  the  oommemding  voices. 

And  below  the  city  looms  like  a  target. 

Seconds  tick, now  the  engines  roar 

For  the  deafening, quickening  swoop 

Like  an  enemy  bomber  on  a  daredevil  raid 

Ready  to  drop  fiery  and  terrible  death 

Upon  the  city  of  London, 

Putting  to  shame  the  ancient  gods* 

Stranger, no  city  is  safe 

From  your  murderous  dreams 

In  the  holds  of  a  flying  machine  1 


Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver^  Lalte -Scot  cht  own  Road 
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IIJ  FLIGHT  • 

* 

Looking  down  on  the  city  of  London 
Hov/  open  and  bare, each  monument 
Of  history  set  in  tight  quarters. 
V/ith  every  turn  we  float 
And  glide, look  down  and  feel  safe. 

Hov;  impoverished  I  am,  a  passenger 
Left  with  the  inventory  of  the  city 
Below, removed  from  the  crowd 
In  v/hich  each  scurries  his  way. 

Plight  dispossesses.  I  am  free, sequestered 

And  wonder  how  the  gods  ever  resisted  temptation 

To  drop  their  deadly  charges  from  heaven. 

Seconds  tick^the  wing  flaps  open, 
We  approach  the  city  like  in  years  past 
Enemy  bombers, their  crews  counting  to  zero. 
Signaled  release  of  their  fiery  death 
With  exuberant  Joy, and  the  goda  wept. 


^  faritz  Blumenthal 
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IN  FLIGHT. 

Looking  down  on  the  city  of  London 
How  open  and  bare , each  monument 
Of  history  set  in  tight  quarters. 
With  every  turn  we  float 
And  glide, look  down  and  feel  safe. 

How  impoverished  I  am, a  passenger. 
Left  with  the  inventory  of  the  city 
Below, removed  from  the  crowd 
In  which  each  scurries  his  way* 

But  now, in  the  powerful  thrust 

Of  the  majestically  gliding  plane 

I  overhear  the  commanding  voices. 

And  below  the  city  looms  like  a  target* 

Seconds  tick, now  the  engines  roar 

Per  the  deaf ening, quickening  sv/oop 

Like  an  enemy  bomber  on  a  daredevil  raid 

Ready  to  drop  fiery  and  terrible  death 

Upon  the  city  of  London, 

Putting  to  shame  the  ancient  gods* 

Stranger, no  city  is  safe 
From  your  murderous  dreams 

In  the  holds  of  a  flying  machine! 


Fritz  Blximenthal 

422  Silver  Lake-Scotchtovn  Road 

Middletown,N.Y.  10940 


WOUNDED  TREES 


With  ovar  evil  ways  we  never  ceased  to  kill 
The  creatures  we  call  dumb,  slay  our  very  own 
And  saturate  the  earth  with  blood  of  man  and  beast 
Passing  the  club  of  Cain  from  hand  to  hand* 

We  think  trees  standing  silent  in  the  woods 

We  cannot  hear  their  cries,  their  limbs  chopj>ed  off, 

Or  sense  the  fear  of  the  surrounding  trees. 

Were  we  not  deaf  and  blind  to  so  much  pain 

We  could  not  live  in  such  a  world  of  tears* 
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Fritz  ßilumenthal 
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1642. 

Upon  these  meadows  the  shadows  rise  with  each  new  day 

Since  sixteen  forty  two  -  the  dust  of  battle- 

A  bloody  lace  -  a  scented  letter- 

A  broken  sword  -  the  hero  slain- 

A  maiden's  tears  -  who  v/ept.for  her?' 

Their  bone  lie  rotting  in  the  sculptured  shrine 
Forgotten  are  their  tears, their  love 
And  day  for  day  -  three  hundred  years- 
They  fight  and  love  and  die  again. 
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THE  V/ATERING  PLACE 

In  the  rooms  they  found 

not  only  the  v/alls  bright  with  sun 
For  v/ith  the  sun  came  the  guests 

who  stayed  in  the  center 
All  of  them  with  light 

in  their  hair, without  fear: 
The  sun  would  always  f  ollov/ 

the  contours  of  their  well-ordered  lives 

What  if  I  remembered 

before  my  time  and  the  unseen  place, 
The  genteel  and  exotic  crowd, 

see  clearly  the  room 
With  the  balcony  facing  the  lake 

and  Mother , dressed  in  white 
Resting  on  the  Chaiselongue  after  lunch 

and  Father  reading  the  paper 
Downstairs, under  the  garden  lunbrella, 

smoking  a  cigarette. 

Only  some  boys  playing  soldiers 

break  the  quiet 
The  younger  children  in  their  beds 

hold  tight  the  promise 
They'll  see  the  magician 

tonight  perform  for  the  guest s« 

Mother, with  a  weakness  for  haute  volee 

has  detected  a  Russian  princess 

With  lady-in-waiting  come 

through  the  foyer  at  noon 

Graciously  nodding 

to  the  obsequious  botfirs 


<^  Fritz  Blumenthal 
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The  Watering  Place 
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By  all  save  some  Englishmen 

who  continue  their  games* 

At  tea  time  Signor  Maroni 

in  his  excited  falsetto 
Whispers  Father  of  his  latest  invention: 

a  perpetuum  molDile , which, 
With  some  generous  contributions 

could  change  the  world* 

After  the  siesta  a  stroll 

on  the  promenade  between  fountain  and  band 
Mother  with  her  white  parasol, 

amused  by  my  Father's  wit 
And  the  lieutenant 

who  stiffly  salutes  them* 
A  few  foreign  phrases  drift 

toward  the  clouds  of  summer 
But  the  sun  prevails 

today  and  tomorrow  and  the  day  after* 

It  is  a  delightful  summer, 

the  summer  of  nineteen  thirteen* 

If  iff 


\ 
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THE  WATCH, 

My  wife  bought  me  one  of  those  watches 

Which  run  for  a  year  without  winding. 

It  shows  the  seconds, the  hours  and  even  the  date 

Which  advances  every  twenty-four  hours, all  by  itself. 

Still,!  look  at  the  watch  every  night 

Prepared  to  set  and  wind  it# 

But  every  night  I  find  hour  and  date  correct 

And  I  must  let  it  be 

And  accept  what  it  shows: 

X  can  no  longer  fiddle  with  time. 
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WAITING 

In  the  stillness  "between  the  hourly  chimes 
There  is  time  unused, time  for  waiting 
As  sleep  waits  not  only  for  dawn. 
Eyes  see  a  new  arrangement,  a  panorama 
Never  sensed  before.  The  mouth  forms  words 
To  which  the  ears  have  never  been  attuned. 

Does  a  tree  know  that  it  waits  for  rain 
And  the  ocean  to  be  traversed  by  ships. 

The  snow  to  be  melted  by  the  sun? 

I  wait.  A  page  to  be  filled  with  undefiled  meaning, 
A  canvas  splashed  with  the  epitome  of  my  world. 
1  shall  be  ready  and  I  am  waiting. 
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VERONA 

This  piazza  is  a  measure  of  the  mind. 
The  marble  palaoes  which  gird 
This  vast  proscenium 

Fall  back  to  lend  the  square  supremacy. 

Crossing  it  you  pause 

Dead-center,    You  understand 

In  time  what  its  creator  had  in  mind 

Then  you  will  find  intent  to  be 

As  glorious  and  visible  as  stone  itself • 
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THE  TREE. 

To  reach  high  into 
The  freshly  pruned 
Willow 

And  seal  the  wounds 

With  a  coat  of  tar 

Calls  for  a  sponge 

At  the  end 

Of  a  long, slender 

Staff, 

Which  I  left  leaning 
Against  the  trunk 

And  now  the  two 
Look 

"As  I  walk  away 
Like  a  picture  of  friends 
Arm  in  arm. 

ml 
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Unless  there  is  a  memory  for  v/ords  not  spoken 
Unless  the  heavens  know  of  work  not  done 
Unless  my  doubts  vtfill  coimt  against  my  debt: 
My  century, I  did  not  serve  you  well. 

What  drives  me  onward  is  v/hat  drives  all  others 

V/ho  toil  and  dream  and  love  and  die 

And  after  that  had  wished  to  be  remembered* 
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THIS  IS  THE  HOUR 
(NIGHTFALL) 

This  is  the  hour  the  pesky  mole 
Returns  to  its  burrow,  'the  rabbits 
Cease  chasing  each  other,  and  suddenly 
The  trees  seem  bare  of  all  birds* 

This  is  the  hour  that  casts  no  shadows* 
A  black  veil  is  hung  from  the  sky. 

This  is  the  hour  when  pain  grows  crescendo 
Fevers  rise,  and  the  skull  draped  in  skin 
Begins  to  show  through  and  grins  in  the  mirror 

This  is  the  hour  when  the  echo  of  words 

Left  unsaid  bursts  into  thunder 

And  fear  is  the  hunter  after  his  prey. 

This  is  the  hour  that  strips  the  corpse 
Of  a  gruelling  day  and  lays  it  to  rest 
Burie.d  in  blankets  of  senseless  sleep* 
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THINGS  OF  /UvOTHER  KIND 

I  have  seen  in  my  daily  waking 
Things  of  another  kind 
Nothing  anyone  v;ould  be  making 
V/ith  you  or  mf?  on , his  mind, 

• 

Ever changing  in  dark  and  light 
In  color  and  shape  this  array 
Is  it  a  gift  of  day  or  night 
Or  from  a  star  gone  astray? 

I  lon^  to  have  them  appear  to  me, 
Creations  of  a  different  world 
Watch'  and  find  what  proof  there  be 
Another  dimension  to  be.  unfurled. 


Cß> Fritz  Blumenthal 

422  Silver  Lake -Scot cht own  Road 
Mid(iletown,N.Y.  10940 


THERA  (SANTORINI) 

These  desolate  and  blackened  islands 
How  tame  are  they  that  half  submerged 
Like  beasts  of  prey,  eye  every  ship,  :. 
Anchored  here  to  face  the  giant  rock? 

Might  not  the  silence  break/ and  thunder 
Echo  once  again,  the  earth  spit  fire, 
Storms  unleash  the  sea^and  dust  inter  again 
Thera,  the  city  of  the  sacred  dance? 

Eternity  was  willed  not  with  the  gods 
Above  the  clouds,  but  in  the  earth. 
And  in  the  coffer  for  the  works  of  man 
The  imprints  of  that  age  remain  intact: 

On  jugs  of  clay  the  swallows  and  the  dolphins 
And  on  the  walls  the  softly  colored  flowers. 
Out  of.  their  graves  the  shadows  rise  once  more 
To  tempt  the  gods  upon  these  celebrated  rocks. 


.^ritz  Blumen  thai 

\22  Silver  Lake-Scotchtown  Road 

iiiddletown  ,W.Y.lo940 


THT.  SURVIVOR 

I  remember  now:  Seeing  the  grey  little  body 

By  the  curb, that  winter  had  passed. 

That  now  the  windows  were  open, the  branches  green 

And  the  time  gone  for  feeding  the  squirrels  and  birds 

Under  the  tree  by  my  window. 

They  had  come  through  all  right, now  they  lived  off  the  garden 
Unmindful  of  me  and  followed  the  order  of  seasons, 
I  think  he  was  one  of  the  regulars 

Viho  survived  winter  and  hardship  by  my  handful  of  nuts, 

Killed  on  crossing  the  street 

In  a  way  nature  had  not  foreseen. 

With  my  penchant  to  help  I  now  confess  guilt: 

How  little  we  know  when  we  help  that  we  sometimes  exchange 

One  death  for  another. 

m  . 


/ 
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The     Wolff  Family 

Distant  past:  Rabbiner  WoLff  &  Antoinette?  Gdnaburg  (Russian  Baroness) 

Moses  Wolff  (b.  Novsnber  7,  1825  In  Bochun).  I  net  hia  at  the  SI  Iver  Annlver- 
eery  of  Tente  Jeenette.  He  wee  slender,  tell,  hed  e  white  beerd  end  wore  e 
bleck  yenulke.  He  wee  e  buelneeeman,  but  very  reLigious  and  quite  respected  In 
the  synagogue.  He  was  married  to  KaroLine  Kaufmann  (b.  October  12,  1827  in 
Preschen  by  KtSH.  ALL  their  children  except  the  youngest  were  born  in  Bochum. 
Moses  died  on  March  19,  19Ü4  In  KOln  in  1903  and  ia  buried  there.  KaroLine  died 
on  Nay  7,  1876  In  Mdlhain  e.d.  Ruhr. 

Moeee  WoLff  &  KaroLine  Kaufmann 

 I  

I  I  I  I  I  I  I 

Jeannette   (\JuLie^    Rudolf     Pauline     Salomon     Julius     Bertha  WiLhelmina 
1.  ^^^-^       3.  4.  5.  6.  7.  8. 

1.  Jeenette  Wolff  (b.  October  14,  1848  In  Bochum)  narrled  Jekob  Levy  In  1875 
In  Krefeld  end  heji  IS  chl  Idren.  Tente  "Nettchen"  wes  e  fenous  beeuty  In  KOln. 
Onkel  Jekob  wes  quite  heevy,  e  buclnessnen  who  liked  to  pley  cards  In  the 
evening  with  high  stokes.  A  very  good  Mensch.  Jeanette  died  on  May  21,  1902  in 
Kflln. 

1  .    Jakob  Law  &  Jeanatta  WoLff 

 1  

III  I  i  I  I  I  I 

Rudolf    Norltz    Csrollne     Seine     Louis     Frieda     Alfred     Oeker  Hernenn 
•  •  b.  e.  d.  f.  g.  h.  1. 


Ill  I 
Julius  .  Betty      Harnlne  Arthur 
J.  k.  L.  n. 


i 
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8.  Rudolf  (b.  ca.  1  875  In  Mönchengladbach).  At  the  age  of  6  or  8  my  cousin 
spent  one  year  at  Tante  Veronlka's  home  in  Neuwerk  (I.e.  my  grendparents* 
hoRia  In  this  village  next  to  Hdnchengladbach)  to  attend  a  grammar  school. 
He»  even  at  tha  height  of  hia  aucceea,  never  forgot  to  show  hie  gratitude  to 
Tente  Veronike  end  often  vial  tad  her.  He  married  e  Zlonlet,  e  very  elegent 
lady,  who  elways  wore  the  Mogen-Devld.  He  becana  tha  Direktor  of  Althoff* 
the  largest  department  store  In  Hamburg. 

b.  Moritz  (b.  ?  In  Münchengladbach) 

c.  Caroline  (b.  ?  In  Mdncheng ledbach) .  She  married  Herr  Hochheimer,  a 
waelthy  bualneasman.  I  vlalted  Couelne  "Line"  In  her  beeutlful  hose  In 
Wenne  (WeatfaLlen)  efter  X  returned  from  French  ceptlvlty  In  1880. 

d.  Selme  (b.  ?  In  KHln).    She  wee  tall  and  beautiful  like  her  mother.  She 

was  married  to  Herr  Richter.  I  met  her  twice,  once  at  the  silver  wedding 
anniversary  of  her  parents  in  1900,  when  I  wes  5,  and  the  second  time  at 
the  opera  in  Dortmund  to  see  Der  Rosenkava 1 11  er  with  my  sister  Bretel  In 
1827  01  1828.    She  was  very  aloof  to  na,  but  not  to  Grate L. 

e.  Friede  (b.  ?  In  Kdln).  Very  beeutlful.  Merrled  but  hed  no  children. 
She  live  In  KOln.    Sh9  took  the  piece  of  Tente  Nettchen  et  her  deeth. 

f.  Alfred  (b.  ?  in  Köln).  He  married  Selma  Fuchs  (from  Düsseldorf).  He 
took  the  actor's  name  of  Alfred  Helnen  end  owned  the  famous  cabaret 
"Libelle"  in  Kdln,  where  I  was  once  e  guest.  He  fled  to  Holland  with  his 
family  about  1838,  but  was  deported  and  perished  In  e  concentration  camp. 

g.  Oaker  (b.  ca.  1885  In  Köln).  He  and  hia  wife  fled  with  8etty  end 
Hernlne  to  Cellfornle  in  the  lete  30*8  and  atartad  a  chicken  fera.  X  net 
them  several  times  In  Van  Nuys,  a  auburb  of  Lea  Angalea.    He  wea  very 

successful  and  had  some  children. 

h.  Hermann  (b.  ?  In  Köln).  He  fled  to  South  Africe  from  the  Nazis.  I  met 
hin  and  hia  wife  on  a  visit  to  Oskar  In  Van  Nuys.  He  was  blond  and 
reaenbled  ny  brother  Hena.  Hia  wife  waa  a  Garnan  Jaweea,  who  ahowad 
Intaraat  In  ny  poetry. 

1.     JuUua  (b.  ?  In  Kdln).    He  wea  married,  en  actor  In  K0ln  with  tha 

actor's  name  of    Julius  Reger. 

J.  Betty  (b.  ?  in  Köln).  She,  es  a  refugee  from  the  nazis,  married  a  Rabbi 
In  Brazil.  After  her  husbend  died,  she  moved  to  Lea  Angeles.  Her  children 
are  In  Loa  Angalea. 

k.  Harmlna  (b.  ?  In  Kdln).  She  waa  tha  telleat  of  ell.  She  lived  In  New 
York  City.    Weering  a  huge  black  fur  coat,  aha  vlalted  Hilde  öfter  Bert*a 

deeth  to  give  her  condolences.  She  was  married.  I  often  visited  Cousine 
Hermina  In  Pelhem,  where  she  made  me  a  delicious  German  potato  soup.  She 
has  sons  In  Sacramento,  California. 
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l.  Arthur  (b.  ca.  1891  in  Köln).  He  married  a  wealthy  gi  rL  in  Berlin,  and 
as  B  Student  I  would  visit  tham  in  thair  beautiful  homa  in  Grunewald.  Thay 
flad  to  Sydnoy,  Auatralla. 


2.  (CfuTTeNwolff  (b.  November  28,  1851  In  Boohun)  wea  married  ewey  before 
JeaneVtHT^he  had  wanted  to  be  an  actress.  Her  husband  Louis  Blumenthel  wee  e 
Talmud  scholar  in  Bochum  and  they  Lived  in  e  marvellous  villa  bordering  the  city 
park  at  Arndtstrasse  17.  The  iron  cross  made  with  flowers  in  a  huge  flowerbed 
In  the  park  could  be  seen  from  their  balcony.  He  went  every  morning  to  the 
eynagogue.  Though  not  happily  married,  she  bora  5  children.  Tante  Julia, 
graceful  to  her  old  ege  «Ith  eperkling  derk  eyee,  et  her  teas  or  dinners  would 
quote  Lengthy  peeeegee  of  8oh1LLer*e  dreaea  end  poetry.  She  died  on  November 
17,  1822  In  Bochum. 


2. 


I 


iMingnthBL  ft  ifHlle  Wglff 

i  

I         I  I 


Katte  (  Albert )   Hugo     Samuel  Hedwig 

e.        d.  o. 


a.    Katte  (b.  ce.  1870  in  Bochum).    Cousine  Kette  took  my  mother*e  piece  et  her 

death  in  1902  and  stayed  in  Koblenz  until  1904  until  my  fether  remerried.  Ketta 
then  married  Albert  Knopf,  the  owner  of  a  large  department  store  in  Worms,  and 
shfr  bora  three  chi Idran. 


2) 


e.    Albert  Kni 


I 


i 


I 


Walter 
1) 


Truda 
2) 


I 

boy 
3) 


1) 


Walter  (b.  ce.  1804  In  Wörme) 


Trude  (b.  ce.  1805  In  Worms)    Trude  becene  e  plenlet  In  Frenkfurt 

when  I  wee  e  etudent  there  In  1825.    She  fled  with  her  young  hueband  to 

New  Jersey,  where  the  started  a  chicken  form.     )^  ^Jt/i  KcJii^e--^ \  v> »t<.<.^4*/. %^ 

3)       Boy  (b.  ?  in  Worms]    He,  the  youngest  of  Cousine  Katta,  perished 
In  Paris  ae  a  victim  of  the  Gaatapo  around  1838. 


b.       Albert  Blumenthel  (b.  ce.1871  in  Bochum).    Albert  merrled  Rechs 
Felbalmann  end  fled  Germeny  eround  1840  to  Join  their  son  Fritz  In 

Niddletown,  where  they  both  died. 
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b.    ALbBPt  BLumanthaL  &  Recha  FeibLemann 

I 

Friedrich 
1) 

1]  Friedrich  (bJuna  18»  1913  In  Mainz).  Fritz  appeara  waaring  a 
aal  lor  ault  In  tha  wadding  photograph  of  Hilda  and  Bart.    Ha  1a  a 

surgeon  and  accomp Lished  artlat  and  poet,    living  with  hie  wife 

Marianne  (b.  In  ULm)  in  Mlddletown.  They  heve  two  children,  John 
Frederick  and  Stephanie  Ann,  both  married  and  carrying  on  tha  artistic 
tradition. 

o.  Hugo  BLunanthal  (b.  ca.1875  In  Bochua).  Ha  narrlad  a  wonan  nanad 
Hedwig  and  lived  In  Staala  by  Eaaen,  where  they  hed  three  children  In  the 
ages  of  Katta'e  children.    Hugo  wee  e  veteren  of  the  Fl  ret  World  War,  I 

believe  he  was  an  officer.    He  committed  suicide  after  Hedwig's  death  In  the 
middle  or  Late  1930*8.    I  do  not  know  the  fate  of  the  children. 


o. 


1 


I  I  i 

HI  Ide     Herta  Höret 


d.      Samuel  BLumenthel  (b.  ca.1877  in  Bochum).    Vetter  Sally  married  Li  111 
Welter,  the  only  daughter  of  a  Jewish  patrician  family  in  Worma.    I  attended 
their  engegenent  benquet  et  Katta'a  around  1925. 

a.  Hedwig  Bluaenthal  (b.  ce.1880  in  Boohua).  She  nerrled  e  etoreowner  In 
Steele.    I  met  her  et  ay  Onkel  Belly  Wolff'e  funerel  In  Meinz,  where  aha 

witnessed  how  I  was  treated  ignobly  by  his  widow  Tante  Anna. 


3.  Rudolf  (b.  Februery  18,  1853  in  Bochua).  Onkel  Rudolf  had  studied  Law,  but 
later  founded  with  ay  aother  In  Koblenz  a  wholaeele-retel I  oetrlch  feether 
bualneee,  Seaohwiater  Wolff,  at  EntenpfuhL  28  In  1888.  Ha  founded  another 
wholesale  ostrich  feether  etore  In  Dermetedt.    Hie  wife,   Klere  Elken-Sutro  of 

Viersen  had  from  her  Large  fortune  a  monthly  income  of  about  1000  gold  marke  e 
month,  which  enabled  her  to  heve  her  son  Arthur  become  a  member  of  the  most 
exclusive  fencing  corps  as  a  student  in  Bonn.  Tante  Clara's  family  are  known  in 
San  Francisco  by  donating  a  Sutro  Park,  which  waa  a  copy  of  European  parks. 
There  la  still  a  Sutro  Batha  In  San  Franoleco.  There  la  an  Elken  houee  In  rulne 
in  NBncheng ledbeoh  on  the  Regenten-Str.,  with  two  etone  Ilona  at  the  entrenoa. 
When  Z  wea  a  boy  of  elaven  Z  vlalted  ay  Onkel  Rudolf  end  Tente  KLera  In 
Darmatadt  for  an  extended  etey  during  the  euaaer  vecetlon,  which  Z  continued  to 
do  for  four  or  five  yeers  after,  and  one  day  Tante  Klere  had  me  dress  in  my 
formal  blue  sal  lor  suit  and  shorts,  with  black  shoes  and  black  socks  and  bare 
knees,  like  the  sons  of  the  Kaiser  were  dressed,  and  then  took  me  to  the  perk 
up  the  hill  to  en  elegent  building  reeeabllng  e  teapLe»  where  the  people  of 
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society  would  drink  coffee.  This  day  the  Czarin  of  Russia,  who  was  born  a 
Princess  of  Hessen,  was  present  with  her  si ster-ln-Law  the  Grand-Duchess  of 
Hassan,  and  Tante  Klara  wanted  to  see  them  and  be  seen  by  them.  She  instructed 
na  In  all  tha  formalltiaa  of  court  atlquette  and  than  handed  ma  her  umbrelLa 
with  tha  allver  bendle  to  oarry.  Znateed  of  holding  the  umbrelLe  with  ny 
outside  hend  I  cerrled  It  between  ue  while  holding  her  erm,  whloh  oeueed  Tente 
Klara  to  trip  and  fall  on  the  ground  Juat  ee  we  approached  the  Czerln.  It  wee 
quite  embarrasing  and  after  Tante  Klara  was  helped  to  her  feet  and  I  picked  up 
the  broken  umbrella,  we  marched  back  to  the  house.  Tante  Klara,  who  always 
spoke  through  her  nose  as  she  learned  in  the  finishing  school,  told  me  that  I 
must  be  punished.  The  next  day  I  was  allowed  to  Invite  two  neighborhood  boys  to 
an  afternoon  cocoa  and  cake,  and  when  the  cake  was  cut  and  served  to  everybody 
but  mBf  Tente  Klere  told  my  frlende  thet  I  did  not  feel  good  and  would  not  gat 
eny  cake.  Children  then  did  not  oontredlot  their  eldere  eo  I  renelned  el  lent. 
Often  Tente  Klere  would  do  e  little  errenging  eround  the  houee  end  eing  e  oorpe 
student  song  she  learned  from  Arthur:  "Und  wer  noch  nicht  betrunken  wer,/  der 
hat  noch  nicht  studieret./  ist  er  auch  das  ganze  Jahr  /  ins  Kolleg 
marschieret.",  which  seemed  funny  to  me  to  come  from  a  Lady,  but  that  was  Tante 
Klara.  She  would  often  quiz  me  on  history,  such  ss  when  the  Battle  of 
Thernopolae  wes.  Onkel  Rudolf  died  on  February  20,  1919  In  Darmstadt.  Tante 
Klere  geve  ell  her  weelth  to  Arthur  end  to  the  children  of  Katte,  but  wae 
treeted  nleerebly  by  her  eon-1n-lew  Or.  Weldl,  who  forbede  hie  children  to  vielt 
her,  feering  they  would  be  Influenced  by  her  Jewlahnaee.  The  grenddeughter 
GIselLa  said  aha  visited  her  eecretly  almost  everyday.  Tante  Klere  fled  to 
Switzerland  in  1942  and  then  accompanied  her  son  Arthur  to  Aries  In  southern 
France,  where  at  the  age  of  about  90  died  in  1946  and  is  buried. 


3.    Rudolf  Wolff  &  Klara  Elkan-Sutm 

 I  

I  I 
Arthur  Kathe 
a«  b. 

• 

e.  Arthur  Wolff  (b.  oe.lBBS  In  Dernetedt).  He  wee  e  member  of  en  excluelve 
fencing  club  In  the  Unlverelty  of  Bonn,  where  he  etudled  Lew  end  mode  hie 
doctorate.    He  merrled  Adele  Bflren,  whi  le  eti  lie  atudant  eround  1905.  Adele 

came  from  a  patrician  family  in  Dflssaldorf.  She  was  first  married  to  a  Herr 
Nordernai,  and  one  son  from  than  marriage  was  a  Wimbeldon  Tennis  champion. 
After  her  first  husband's  death,  she  married  Arthur,  twenty  years  younger  than 
ehe.  They  adopted  two  bebles,  but  both  died.  Adele  died  in  around  1928.  He 
opened  hie  lew  preotlce  In  Oüeeeldorf  end  beceme  femoue  for  hie  defense  of 
orlnlnele  end  leter  for  hie  defenee  of  the  communlete  erreeted  efter  the  Relche- 
tege  fire  In  1833.  He  told  me  leter  thet  the  fire  wee  oeueed  by  GBrIng  end  not 
by  the  young  Dutchman  van  dar  Luppe.  He  was  than  put  on  tha  Geatapo  Hat.  A 
woman  client,  whose  husband  was  a  nazi  official,  warned  him  and  that  night  stole 
her  husband's  passport  snd  with  Arthur  crossed  the  Swiss  border,  claiming  he  was 
her  husband.  She  drove  quickly  back  to  Düsseldorf  to  slip  the  passport  in  hier 
huabend*e  drewer  without  being  detected.    Arthur  wee  e  "ledlee  men."    He  wee  e 
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refugee  In  Paris,  had  a  Law  office  for  Jewish  refugees,  especlaUy  helping  women 
with  Christian  husbands.  He  Later  came  to  the  United  States  through  Bert 
Lehman's  help  and  had  his  secretary  Gertrud?  foLLow  him.  He  then  married  her  — 
his  second  aerrlege.  After  the  wer  he  returned  to  Düsseldorf,  where  he  enter- 
telned  high  government  offlclels,  erletocrets  end  ertlete,  such  es  Max 
PeUenberg  and  Fritzl  Maeeery,  In  hie  home.  I,  with  Couelne  Leonle  Oetering, 
was  often  present.    Arthur  died  In  the  1860*s  In  DQsseldorf. 


b.  Katharine  WoLff  (b.  February  20,  1890  in  Darmstadt].  Cousine  Katta,  who 
Like  her  mother  had  visited  finishing  schools  in  Switzerland,  married  around 
1908  a  Christian  corpe  student  and  friend  of  her  brother  Arthur,  Dr.  Kerl  Heinz 
Waldl,  who  eleo  beceme  e  lewyer.  They  lived  in  Schopf  helm  (Schwertzwald).  She 
wee  e  beeutlful  woman  with  blue  eyee  end  derk  heir.  He  wee  sn  officer  In  the 
First  World  Wer.  Having  influentlel  nezle  ee  diente,  he  Joined  the  Perty  end 
treated  his  wife  and  two  sons  ignominously.  After  the  oldest  boy  Herbert  died 
In  1928,  Katta  was  made  to  Live  in  the  servant's  quarters  to  emphasize  her  non- 
Arlan  status.  In  November  1944  Katta  took  her  son  Dieter  twice  to  e  friend's 
house  on  the  Swiss  border,  which  served  es  e  custom's  house.  During  the  last 
visit  Dieter  went  elone  through  the  back  door  onto  Swiss  soil  and  freedom. 
Dieter  pleaded  with  his  mothsr  to  follow  him  but  shs,  not  feeling  well,  refused. 
Kette  fled  to  her  home  In  the  8leck  Forest  mountein  v1  liege  Ereberg,  but  due  to 
en  lllnees  sntered  the  hoepltel  In  Schopfhelm.  MeenwhILe,  the  frlende  on  the 
Swiss  border  feered  retaliation  and  reported  Dieter's  flight  to  ths  Gestepo. 
Dr.  Waldi  was  arrested,  and  when  the  Gestapo  came  for  Kette,  she  took  an  over- 
dose of  sleeping  pills.  She  collapsed  in  front  of  her  interrogetors  at  the 
Gestapo  headquarters  and  died  (November  11,  1944).  She  is  buried  in  the  Weldi 
family  plot  in  Schopfhelm  next  to  her  husband,  who  died  on  January  7,  1865  at 
the  ege  of  85,  following  en  eutomobUe  Occident. 


1)  Herbert  (b.  December  5,  1911  In  Schopf  helm).  He  wented  to  study 
music  but  his  fsthsr  Inslstsd  thst  he  study  Protsstsnt  thsology.  On 
August  21,  1928  e  friend,  who  later  del  med  to  the  police  thet  he  wee 

Investigating  the  transfer  from  Life  to  death,  slipped  Herbert  potas- 
sium cyanide  from  which  he  died. 

2)  Dieter  (b.  February  19,  1918  in  Freiburg).  After  he  fled  to 
Switzerlend  with  the  help  of  hie  mother,  he  studied  chemletry  In 
BeseL,  where  he  mode  his  doctorete.  He  Is  a  Lssding  solentlet  at 
Merck  Leboretorlee  end  lives  In  the  house  of  his  grandmother  Kiers  In 
Darmstadt.  I  visited  him  around  1975  end  he  presented  roe  with  two 
chemistry  books  he  authored  for  Merck. 


b.    Kptt^  WoLff  &  Dr.  Karl  Halnrich  Waldi 


Herbert 
1) 


Dieter  Giselle 
2)  3) 


3)  GiselLa  (b.Mey  11,  1922  in  Freiburg).  She  worked  for  Siemens 
during  the  wer  es  a  leb  technlclen,  but  Buffered  contempt  for  being 
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half  Jewish.  She  toLd  me  a  harrowing  account  of  her  flight  from  the 
Russians  in  the  East  at  the  end  of  the  war.  Giselle  Joined  her 
brother  Dieter  in  BeseL  and  studied  chemistry  end  physics  et  tha 
Unl varsity  of  BaaaL.  Sha  aarrlad  Helmut  Krauar,  also  half  Jewish,  a 
maohanle  froa  KBLn.  Tha  hava  two  chlldran,  Kurt  (b.  Dacanbar  23,  1848 
In  BaaaÜ  and  Varonlka  (Vrani  b.  April  15,  1850  In  Baaal). 

Through  e  remarkable  synchronistic  event  in  1971  during  my  stay 
with  Ken  in  Badenwei  ler,  we  came  again  in  contact.  Ken  and  I  took  a 
drive  on  the  eutobahn  and  missed  a  turn.  We  took  the  next  exit  and 
noticed  a  sign  to  Schopfheim.  This  sparked  the  memory  of  Cousine 
Katta.  I  told  Kan  to  stop  end  esk  the  first  man  wa  saw  in  Schopf  helm 
If  ha  icnaw  of  tha  Waldl'a,  which  ha  did.  Tha  nan  aald  that  ha  waa  tha 
lawyer  who  Juat  hand  lad  tha  laat  taatanant  of  Dr.  Waldl,  but  ha  could 
not  remember  his  deughter'a  married  nana.  I  acconpanlad  hin  to  hia 
office,  where  he  went  through  a  large  file  cebinet,  hoping  to  find  tha 
name,  but  with  no  luck.  I  prayed  and  the  files  fell  open  to  her  file, 
Kreuer-Weldi .  I  copied  down  their  address  in  Basel  end  telephoned 
her.  She  wes  overjoyed  end  quite  remorseful  about  her  behaviour  ae  a 
girl.  Since  then  Ken  and  I  hava  visited  har  almost  every  yeer  in  the 
aunnar  and  aonatlnaa  taka  outlnga  to  thair  vacation  house  In  tha  Black 
Foraat.    A  large  painting  of  Tanta  Klara  hangs  In  thair  dining  roon. 


4.  Paulina  Wolff  (b.  April  14,  1858  in  Bochum).  Tante  Paula  was  known  for  her 
beauty,  and  married  the  handsome  Alexander  Davidson,  a  businessman?.  She  died 
on  March  10,  1810  In  Hamburg. 

4.  AlBxandir  Pgvltfgpn  ^  Paula  Ufa  Iff 

 I 

I       I  I 

Line      Elle  boy 
a.        b.  c. 

a.  Una  (b.  ca.1878  In  ?) .    parlahad  In  a  Carman  KZ. 

b.  Ella  (b.  ca.1880  In  ?).  Sha  bacama  known  aa  an  actraaa  undar  tha  nana 
of  Ellen  Dane,  than  married  a  coffaa  plantation  owner  In  Brazil  around  1880, 

where  she  lived  with  him. 

c.  boy  (b.?  In    ?) .    Perished  in  a  German  KZ. 


5.  Salonon  (b.  March  13,  1861  In  Bochun).  Onkal  Sally  narrlad  Harnlna  Spayar- 
Ofanbarg  In  1890.    Hermina  (b.  March  28,  1861  In  Ofanburg)  waa  a  cloaa  friand  of 

my  mother  Berthe  end  of  Tente  Klere.  On  August  26,  1901  she  died  from  eeting 
mussels  (food-poisoning]  in  the  Belgium  see  spa  of  Blankenberghe.  She  ie  burled 
in  Mainz  in  the  Jewish  cementary,  where  her  gravestone  la  still  standing.  They 
had  no  children. 
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SalLy  married  again  in  1904  to  Anna  FeibeLmann  from  Mannheim  (b.  June  21,  1877 
j'n  Heidelberg).  Anna  is  the  sister  of  Recha,  who  married  Sally's  nephew  Albert 
BLunentheL.  In  1BBB  Onkel  SeLly  founded  a  business  In  Meinz  based  on  rubber- 
Inpregneted  eoLdler  troueerc:  "Die  endlich  trocken  Hose",  hie  own  petent.  He 
then  eterted  e  iien*e  feehlon  etore  with  e  Lerge  eteLler  of  tellore.  Officer 
unlfrome  wre  eleo  tel  Lor  nede.  He  wee  known  ee  e  phi  Lentroplet  In  Nelnz.  He 
was  responsible  for  saving  the  Hermanne  fortune  In  Koblenz  when  my  fether 
Michael  died  in  1905  from  by  stepmother's  family.  He  arranged  a  trust  fund  for 
us  four  orphans.  In  1  91 4  Hildegard  moved  in  with  Onkel  Sally  and  Tante  Anne, 
where  she  stayed  until  1922  when  she  married.  Sally  died  on  March  18,1930  in 
Mainz  and  is  buried  in  the  Jewish  cemetary  there.  Tente  Anna  was  deported  to 
perleh  In  the  Thereelanstedt  KZ  in  1842.    They  had  no  children. 


8.  Julius  Wolff  (b.  cs.1860  In  Bochum].  Onkel  Julius  was  an  English  gentlemen 
type,  who  was  angry  at  my  father  Michael  for  marrying  e  cold  Westfellen  ledy 
efter  my  mother's  death.  He  met  Dine  Salomon  from  Vallendar  at  our  home  in 
Koblenz,  where  she  was  the  "Direktriese"  in  the  atelier  of  my  parents'  ostrich 
feather  and  hat  shop.  The  Salomons  had  a  cattle  trading  business  and  many 
hectore  of  grezing  land.  JuUue  end  Dine  were  merrlad  in  1887  in  Koblenz  in  the 
B*na1  Brith  Lodge.  Onkel  Jullue  died  young  on  July  7»  1807  In  Stuttgert.  Tante 
Dine  did  not  remerry.  She  wee  brought  over  to  New  Heven,  CT,  In  the  1830*e  by 
her  daughter  Irene. 

8.    Julius  Wolff  &  Dina  Salmon 

 I  

I  I  I  I 

Roderl oh     Albert?     KaroLe  Irene 
e.  b.  0. 

e.  Roderlch  (b.  December  1887  In  Eselingen).  Rudy  nerrled  Ellsebeth 
Bachmann,  who  as  a  Christian  chose  to  stay  with  him  and  flee  to  Holland 
during  the  Nazi  terror.  Rudi  owes  his  life  to  Elisabeth.  After  the  war 
they  moved  to  Los  Angeles,  where  Rudy  menufectured  leether  handbags. 
Elisabeth  worked  in  Bullock's  Wi lehl re  department  store.  Rudy  was  a  small 
man,  timid  but  friendly.  They  moved  to  Pain  Springs  in  1965,  where  Rudy 
died  of  e  heert  etteok  In  1873.  Ken  end  I  et tended  the  funerel.  Elisabeth 
1e  etILL  Living  in  Peln  Springe,  enjoying  the  vlelte  end  cere  of  her  former 
Bullock  oLIente.    They  hed  no  children. 

* 

b.  Albert?  (b.  1889  in  Esslingen,  died  six  months  later). 

c.  Karola  Wolff  (b.  November  1901  in  Esslingen).  Cousine  Karola  lived 
with  her  mother  Dine  In  New  Heven  In  their  own  house.  Irene'e  husband  set 
Kerola  up  In  e  buelneee  ee  a  leeding  eeleeledy  In  depertnent  etore  end 
supported  Tente  Dine.  Z  often  viel ted  then  fron  Herverd.  Tente  Dine  elweys 
cooked  poteto  eoup  for  ne  with  e  venlLLe  pudding  with  reepberry  syrup  ee 
desssrt.  Karola  moved  to  Los  Angeles  and  never  married.  She  now  (1885) 
lives  in  a  Jewish  retirement  home  in  Hollywood. 

d.  Irene  (b.  In  July  1804  in  Eaellngen).    Irene  merrled  e  prosperoue 
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businessman,  Siegfried  WoLff  of  Wawern  by  Trier.  They  Lived  In  Stuttgart 
from  1930  to  December  1938,  when  they  fled  to  the  USA  with  their  child  Ruth, 
«her«  they  set  up  a  houaahoLd  In  Naw  Haven,  CT.  They  arrenged  for  Tanta 
Oina  and  KaroLa  to  eoaa  ovar.  Xrana  diad  In  1876  and  Slagfrlad  diad  In 
1888. 

d.    SI  Mf  Pi  ad  WoLff  &  Irana  Wolff 

I 

Ruth 
1) 

1)  Ruth  (b.  April  1834  In  Stuttgart).  Cousine  Irena  had  her  daughter 
Ruth  atudy.  Ruth  narrlad  a  nadlcal  doctor  Dr.  Martin  Krigman.  Thay 
llva  In  Chapal  Hill,  NC  and  hava  3  daughtara.  Thay  vlaltad  na  In 
Stanford  In  1875. 

1)   Mart?in  Kriqmgp  ^  Pwth  Wglff 

 I  

I  I  I 

Judith     Hannah  Sarah 
a)  b)  0) 

a)  Judith  la  a  graduata  atudant  In  tha  Maatara  progran  In  Fina 
Arts  at  the  University  of  North  Carolina. 

b)  Hannah  has  her  B.A.  from  Amherst  and  works  in  Washington,  DC. 
o)     Sarah  la  a  aophnora  at  Princaton. 


7.  Bertha  WoLff  [b.  July  11,  1881  In  Bochum).  My  mother  had  an  ostrich 
feather  shop  with  her  brother  Rudolf,  celled  Geschwister  Wolff,  In  Koblenz, 
Entenpfuhl  22.  She  met  Michael  Hermanns  (b.  May  9,  1856  In  Neuwerk]  at  the 
wedding  of  her  oldest  sister  Antoinette  In  Krefeld.  He  was  the  cousin  of  Jakob 
Levy,  whose  mother  wee  s  born  Hermanns  (Jakob's  mother  and  Michael's  father  wera 
alatar  and  brother).  Bartha  and  Nlchaal  narrlad  In  Bochun  In  1881.  My  grand' 
paranta  Wolff  attandad  tha  wadding.  My  grandparanta  Harmanna  had  diad  In  1888. 
Thay  novad  to  Koblanz  at  tha  advloa  of  Rudolf  Wolff,  ainoa  ny  fathar'a  aoholarly 
Interest  In  Latin  and  Greek  would  not  support  a  family.  Ha  offered  ny  father 
the  Koblenz  business  and  he  voved  to  Darmstadt  to  open  another  ostrich  feather 
wholesele  shop.  My  father  expended  the  shop  Into  a  large  atelier  whith  some 
dozen  women  sewing  hets,  soma  of  which  wera  sold  to  Empress  Augusts  Viktoria  and 
har  laadles-ln-wal ting.  I  rememberad  that  ny  nother  was  sometlmaa  called  down 
to  paraonally  attand  h1gh-*tftlad  patrona.  My  fathar  had  blua  ayaa  and  wora  a 
nuataoha  ala  Kalaar  Wllhala  II.  Ha  foundad  tha  B'nal  Brith  Lodga  with  othar 
phi lantroplata  In  Koblenz.  Bartha  waa  a  Joyful  aplrit  who  lovad  to  play  tha 
piano  with  her  children  end  recite  poetry.  She  wrote  poems  herself,  but  all  but 
one  were  lost  to  the  Nazi  Holocaust.  My  mothsr  died  In  Karlsbad  In  August  2, 
1903,  where  she  would  spend  four  weeks  every  year  for  gallstone  treatment.  She 
mat  tha  daughter  of  of  tha  composer  of  Meyerbeer  fron  Paria,  who  convinced  har 
to  try  a  radical  traatnant,  but  aha  diad  within  twanty-four  houra.    I  hava 
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written  about  my  mother  Bertha  in  "Ich  Liebe  mein  ShicksaL".  My  father  married 
again  in  1904  to  Nanny  Leffmann  of  Freckenhorst,  Westfalen.  A  week  after 
Elizabeth*«  birth,  ha  diad  of  haart  and  kidnay  failura  on  January  28,  1805. 


a.  Hans  (b.  Dec.  16,  1892  in  Koblenz).  MechenicaLLy  gifted,  he  took 
apart  tha  Singar  Sawing  machina  and  raaaaenbled  it  at  tha  aga  of  10.  After 
my  fathar*a  death  in  1805  ha  waa  aant  to  Onkal  Sally  Wolff  in  Mainz,  who 
having  no  children  of  hia  own,  hoped  Hana  would  take  over  hia  huge  buainaaa 

of  mele  attire  and  be  his  heir.  My  brother  wes  very  hendeome  end  e  Ladiea 
man.  Hans  fell  in  the  war  on  the  Western  Front  in  Champagne,  France,  in 
1917,  where  he  is  buried.  His  name  was  on  e  memoriel  to  those  Jews  who  died 
"für  Gott,  Kaiser  und  Reich"  in  the  Koblenz  Jewish  cemetery,  but  this 
manorial  waa  desecrated  and  daetroyad  by  tha  Nazis  in  tha  1930'a. 

b.  Gratal  (b.  March  7,  1884  in  Koblenz).  My  aiatar  spent  a  couple  of 
yaara  with  my  atepmothar  Nanny  to  attend  tha  Higher  Daughtara  School  in 
Koblenz.    In  1810  et  the  age  of  18,  she  went  to  an  epprentica  school  for 

secretaries  i n  Oberhausen.  In  1914,  at  the  outbreak  of  war,  she  moved  in 
with  Tante  Veronika,  from  where  she  sent  Red  Cross  packages  to  the  front  for 
four  yeers.  Through  this  charity  she  learned  to  know  Siegmund  LOwenhardt  of 
Dortmund,  whose  mother  wee  honored  by  the  Empress  for  having  given  the 
Kaiaar  nine  aons  to  serve  in  tha  war.  They  ware  married  in  1921  in 
Dortmund,  whara  they  settled  down.  Sisgmund  waa  a  buainaaaman.  They  had 
three  children.  Bretel,  her  huaband  and  daughter  Uraula  ware  aant  by  tha 
Germena  to  Thereeienetedt  KZ,  a  model  cemp  for  propagende  purpoaaa  open  to 
the  Red  Cross,  but  were  Leter  sent  to  Auschwitz  KZ,  where  they  perished  from 
starvation  or  in  the  ges  chsmber. 


1)  Hans-George  (b.  ?  in  Dortmund).  After  I  fled  Germany  in  1934,  I 
arranged  for  e  Christisn  Science  friend  of  mine  in  London  to  heve 
Hens-George  and  Manfred  to  come  over,  where  they  could  receive  their 
higher  educetion.  He  ie  now  en  engineer  working  for  a  lerge  electric 
utility  in  tha  Republic  of  South  Africa.  Ha  married  Joyce  ?,  an 
Engliah  girl.    They  hava  lived  in  India. 


7.  msh 


Hans     Grata I     Wi Ihe Im      Hi Idega  rd 
a.  b.  o.  d. 


Hana-Gaorga  Manfred 
1)  2) 


Urau  la 
3) 


2)  Menfred  (b.?  in  Dortmund).  He  wee  severely  beeten  by  the  Hitler 
youth  and  Later  died  of  the  head  injury  in  the  U8A. 
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3)  UreuLa  (b.?  in  Dortmund).  I  have  written  poeme  about  and  to 
her  as  a  LIttLa  girl*  She  perished  with  har  mother  and  father  In 
Auschwitz. 

0.       W1  Ihelm  (b.  July  23,  1895  In  Koblenz).   I  wss  very  cloee  to  my  mother 

and  took  after  her  in  writing  poetry.  I  have  never  overcome  her  sudden 
death  in  1902  when  I  was  7  years  old.  I  disliked  my  stepmother  Nanny  and 
after  my  father's  death  in  1905  I  was  raised  by  my  Tante  Veronika  in  Neuwerk 
by  Mönchengladbach.  I  volunteered  for  the  Kaiser  In  1914,  was  taken  priso- 
nsr  by  the  French  et  Verdun  In  1916  [see  my  book,  Tha  Ho  locauat  —  from  ^ 
Survivor  of  Verdung  Herper  &  Row,  NY,  1972)9  end  releesed  40  monthe  later. 
I  studied  In  Berlin  end  In  Frenkfurt,  where  Z  earned  my  doctorete  In  socio- 
logy under  Frenz  Oppenheimer  In  1926.  I  fled  Germany  In  1934  end  eventusLLy 
settled  in  America,  where  I  changed  my  name  to  William  and  worked  at  Harvard 
as  a  researcher,  then  for  the  Office  of  Strategic  Services  during  the  war, 
then  from  1946  to  1965  I  was  Professor  of  German  Literature  in  San  Jose 
State  University,  Californie.  I  am  now  a  Visiting  Scholar  at  the  Hoover 
Institution  for  Wer,  Revolution  end  Pescs  In  Stenford  University,  CA,  where 
I  Live  with  my  adopted  eon,  Kan  Norton-Harmanna,  who  hae  his  MS  In  engineer- 
ing end  helpe  me  with  my  books  end  poetry,  in  English  snd  Gsrmsn.  Soms  mors 
autobiographlcsL  detel le  cen  be  found  In  my  book:  Einstein  and  the  Poet — In 
Search  of  the  Cosmic  Man  [Branden  Press,  Brook  line  Vi  I  läge,  MA,  19B3J  and 
other  manuscripts. 

d.  Hildegard  (b.  January  21,  1901  in  Koblenz).  Hilda  remained  with  Nanny 
until  1909,  when  shs  went  to  Velbert  to  live  with  Aunt  Sophie  and  study  In 
the  Higher  Deughters  School  thsra.  In  1815  aha  want  to  Mainz  and  Joined  the 
household  of  Onkel  Selly  end  Tente  Anne,  to  ettend  s  finishing  school.  Shs 
msrrled  Bert  Lehmen,  en  Amerlcen  bsnksr  of  ths  NY  Govsrnor  Lohmsn  femlly. 
They  lived  in  Munich  with  their  three  children  until  Hitler  came  to  power, 
when  they  moved  to  New  Rochelle,  NY,  teking  their  faithful  maid  Santa  along. 
Bert  died  in  1939.  Hilda  has  travelled  extensively  around  the  world  and 
once  she  told  me  of  a  dejd  vu  experience  at  the  Alhambra  in  Spain.  She  said 
to  me,  "I  Looked  up  to  e  belcony  window  and  had  the  distinct  impression  thet 
I  had  stood  thsrs  csnturiss  sgo  snd  hsd  Livsd  thsrs."  Hllds's  sxtrsssnsory 
psrcsptlon  corrsborstsd  with  ths  story  pssssd  down  through  ths  gsnsrstlons 
thst  ths  Hsrmsnna  Family  ware  Merrenoa,  once  petrlclan  refugeee  from  lereal» 
who  were  baptized  Christlens  to  avoid  the  fires  of  the  Inquisition,  but  who 
practiced  the  Jewish  faith  secretly.  Under  Queen  Isabella  the  Catholic  they 
were  forced  to  flee  with  the  community  of  Jews,  to  which  also  Spinoza's 
forebears  belonged,  to  Holland.  From  Holland  our  ancestors  immigrated  to 
Alsace-Lorraine  and  then  to  the  Rhineland,  changing  their  name  to  Hermanne, 
probably  derived  from  the  Spanlah  "Hsrmsnos."  If  this  Is  trus  thsn  ths 
Hsrmsnns  srs  Ssphsrdlm. 

In  Nsw  Roehslls  HI  Ids  pursusd  hsr  hobby  of  psinting  undsr  ths  srtlst's 
name  of  Sinette.  She  wee  effectlonately  called  "Moonle"  by  her  children  end 
grandchildren.  She  kept  an  impecceble  household  and  had  a  knack  for  knowing 
what  was  needed  by  others.  Hilda  died  on  September  26,  1982  of  a  stroke,  a 
beautiful  and  quick  death  In  her  daughter's  arms.  Her  and  Bert's  eshes  were 
sosttsrsd  In  Bobcst  Hollow,  s  secluded  aatting  In  a  forest  prsssrvs  In  NY. 
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Herbert     Edger  Mergot 
1)  2)  3) 


1)  Herbert  (b.  ?  In  Munich].  He  married  Ginny,  who  can  trace  her 
f  ai..  i  ly  back  to  the  Mayflower.  He  works  for  Kodak  in  Rochester,  NY. 
They  have  three  children:  Ruth,  Carole  end  Peter.  Carole  just  married 
Robert  VaLLIere,  who  Is  studying  business  adnlnlstrstlon  In  Boston. 

2)  Edgar  (b.  Fab  21,  1824  In  Munich).  He  married  Elizabeth  Curth, 
whose  mother  wee  e  well-known  euthorlty  on  Dermatology,  whose  mother*s 

mother  was  a  Leading  figure  in  Women's  Rights  in  Germany,  and  whose 
father  was  a  medical  doctor.  Edgar  studied  at  Rensselaer  Polytechnic 
Institue,  Troy,  NY  and  is  now  the  Vice-President  of  SGiS  Corrugated 
Paper  Machinery  Co.,  Inc.,  Brooklyn,  NY.  They  have  three  children, 
Robert,  PsuL  snd  Andrea.    Thsy  Live  In  Larchnont,  NY. 

3)  Margot  (b.  ?  In  Munich).  Margot  Is  a  Professor  of  Modsrn  Danoa 
at  Marymount  College  and  Uvea  In  New  York  City  with  her  husband  Alan 

Corneretto. 


8.  Wllhelnlne  Wolff  (b.  January  24,  1866  in  Köln).  Tante  Minna  was  smsll, 
graoloua  and  ertlstlc.  In  1880  shs  nsrrled  Hernann  Hlrechel  (b.  September  8, 
1861  In  Strenze,  Poaan),  who  cane  fron  a  fanlly  of  rabble.  Onkal  Hernenn  wes 
rsllglous  and  had  no  senee  for  buelness.  He  wes  spoiled  due  to  e  rich  upbring- 
ing. I  think  he  gambled  the  money  away,  causing  them  to  beg  assistance  from  the 
family  Wolff.  They  lived  in  Barmen  on  Rüdigerstr.  55.  They  seemed  to  live 
above  their  means.  Hermann  died  on  July  30,  1942  very  old  in  Groningen,  Holland 
by  being  mishandled  by  the  Nazis  there  end  Is  burlsd  In  the  Jewish  cenetary. 
Minna  died  on  Septenber  22,  1836  In  Barnon. 


•     8.    Hermann  Hlrachel  &  Wilhelmina  Wolff 

 I  

I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I 

Max     Wilheln     Otto     Else     Leonie     Dorle     Hildegard  Siegfried 
B.     '  b.  c.        da         e.  f«  g.  h. 

a.  Max  (b.  January  27,  1881  In  Barman,  died  on  November  28,  1881) 

b.  Wilhelm  (b.  June  28,  1892  In  Bermen)  wea  a  businessmen.   He  merrled 

Gertrud  Ahrends.  His  son  Heinz  Günter  was  born  on  March  21,  19?  in  Hamburg, 
where  he  also  died.    Wilhelm  died  on  July  27,  1951  in  Hamburg. 

0.  Otto  (b.  June  16,  1863  In  Bermen)  merrled  Merle  Krings.  Hs  disd  of 
wounds  from  World  Wer  I. 
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Otto  HirachaL  &  Maria  Krinoit 

i  I  I 

Rudolf     Kurt  Iis« 

11  2)  3) 

1)  Rudolf  (b.  December  29,  1921  in  Krefeld) 

2)  Kurt  (b.  June  7,  1923  in  Krefeld) 

3)  Iis«  (Nsrch  81,  19S6  In  Krsfsld) 

d.  ELsa  (b.  December  2,  1894  In  Barmen)  wee  a  bookkeeper.  She  perlehed 
under  the  Nazie  In  Poland  1940-45. 

e.  Leonle  (b.  June  1,  1896  in  Barmen).  Cousine  Leonie  married  Gottlieb 
Detering,  an  officer  from  e  respected  Christian  family  in  Düsseldorf.  He 
refused  to  divorce  hie  Leonie  becauee  she  was  Jewish  and  remained  loyal  to 
her  during  the  Nazi  era.  She  was  eventuelly  deported  to  a  KZ  but  wet 
Liberated  toward  the  end  of  World  Wer  II,  weighing  only  62  pounde.  Gottlieb 
Buffered  e  atroke  and  wee  confined  to  e  wheelcheir  In  I860.  He  died  eround 
1969.  Leonie  livee  In  e  retirement  home  in  DQsseldorf,  etILL  full  of  humor, 
inherited  from  Tante  Minne. 

e.  gQttlieb  Petering  &  Legnis  H1r§ghBl 

Ernst 
1) 

1)  Ernst  Heinz  (b.  Jenuery  11,  1836?  In  DOaaeldorf).  Ernet  survived 
by  living  with  e  gang  of  boys  in  the  ruins  of  German  cities,  stealing 
in  order  to  Live.  Ernst  is  now  married  and  his  wife  Uwe  enjoys 
horseback  riding.  They  live  in  Düsseldorf.  He  celle  his  mother 
Leonie  everyday. 


f.  Dorla  U».  October  13,  1888  In  Bermen).  Dorle  merrled  EmILe  6enz  In 
Barmen  on  Mey  88,  1823,  the  aame  dey  Leonie  merried  Gottlieb.  They  went  to 
Hellend,  where  Emi  le  hed  e  successful  sewing  mecljiine  business.  She  died  Mey 
2,  1965  in  Groningen. 

f.    Emil  &  Dorla  Harschal 

I 

Inge  Gorry 
13 


1)  Inge  Corry  (b.  December  4,  1929  in  Groningen).  Inge  married 
Thomas  Van  Sebille,  who  hed  e  degree  in  Economics  and  went  to  see  for 
ewhile  es  en  edmini  strstor.  They  have  two  children.  Inge  end  Tom 
worked  ectlvely  together  In  the  trevel  buelneee,  which  took  them  to  the 
PhlLlpplnee  for  ewhile.   They  ere  now  eepereted  end  Inge  hee  her  own 
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egency,  Lex  Travel,  In  San  Francleco.  Inge  la  vary  energetic  and 
entreprenural,  •  proud  Mother  end  grendaothar. 

1)    Tho—B  Van  SuLIlL^  &  Inoe  Hirschal 

 L_ 

I  I 


Emi  Le-Jan 
a) 


Martina  Ellen 


a)  E«1  Le-Jan  (b.  Auguat  23,  1954  In  Holland)  hae  hie  BJ^.  and 
hea  opened  hie  own  oonputer  buelneee  In  the  Sen  Frencleco  Bey 
eree. 

b)  Martine  ELLen  (b.  February  3,  1957  In  HoLLand).  Martine  was 
born  blind.  I  sponsored  the  Immigration  of  Inge's  family  to  the 
USA,  and  Martine  was  operated  upon  to  gain  some  sight.  She  Is  now 
a  mother  and  Lives  with  her  husband,  who  is  blind,  and  two  daugh- 
ters in  Oakland. 


g.      Hildegard  (b.  Februrary  IS,  1906  In  Barmen).    Perished  In  a  KZ  In 

Poland  1940-45. 


END  AS  OF  MARCH  1885 


Gesellschaft 

für  • 

Jüdische  Familienforschung 
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DI{«R1CU  FBIBELMANN 
HADii;  Q  K  U  li-DRBSDKN 
Tau  7« «74 


■  % 

f". 


Herrn 


Kr net  S 


W  tl  r  z  h  u  ri-^ 


•  'V.  4»!^' 


\  ■ 


Mit  der  Zusammenstelluag  dee  Stea^mb^^)al^<>9'^■iJ^U5Vi:©^^  J>*aiail 
beschäftigt,  habe  ich  sehr  intereesa^te  Dinge-  erf a|reß.  die 
kürzere  Vergongenheit  ucserer  iJemi lie,  ist  sel^;  gut  .erforßchi 
und  geht  bis  zu  unsere:ü  Ururgrossvater^tuück,  2er  im  J&hx-e 
1732  in  hülz^öim  geboren  wurde.  Sein  V oräßLie  vuer  J,ekob.  i)ie 
frühere  Vergangenheit  läset  eioh  bis' zum  Jahrf  12ü§- verfolg 
wo  der  Staxiiii  uikündlich  erwähnt  ist;  'Unter,  ie-iser  Sigisüiunc 
waren  soger  i-eibeimann's  priviligier,t  und" wÜr4oJ»'lm' ßtsa^ 
auf  trag  zu  Verhandlungen  nach  38a«l  gesandt.'; 

\      I  *  ■  ■ 


r 


bJö  i'uliXön  bui  tfiu^^r  au  weit  vexTZw^igten^'VamiU*.  npch 
floe  ueihe  von  näheren  lieten,  und  def|ii?eg9n  ^chxei;!^^ixsh 


bir  beute,  urr.  j;ich  zu  bitten,  w©^  ..e^^pj^-  i^ö^^^^^  i^ir 
folgendes  mitzuteilen  I»  '   P  '  H^^TT  v^"?  . 


u  sonst  irgend  etwas.  z.B,  von  "den  Tant^ 

4>ftbette  in  Paris  und  H^iingheA  in  üorb  weisstÄäre'iijh 
ftttch  dafür  dankbar.         ,  .#  :  '  "^F.?f^^ 

icl;  hoffe,  dali  es  Dir  und  I>einer  Tom^jl-j 


ich  auch  von  uns  Allen  ))^ri outen  kenn,  ^*f^ 


Axxen  b^ri outen  kenn,  <\  . ••••  ..  •  ■ 
,*iit  herz  Hohen.  Orttesen^: 


%-ß«.J«r,  was' 


4% 


.4  i 


«VT 


'fc  ....  *'  :f7^- 


,k.r  30  vi.l  cä«u  a^rch  a.n  EopJ.  •A»'»^*,.. 


^    1  Im»  ä«.!^* 
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».•Vi 


'  5»*'"=^.*^ 


-  ■*      -     .v,^Äv  klf  ixah  »^'-^^Ih  Äiji 
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ai^f^  Mkii  ^m^^i 


'V. 

..ft. 


ifiaXM  4*t:$t?  ^«^1^?  ^1?'^^ 


if.- 


i 


4 


°opy  Of  the  ^^""^  Of  the  n, 

^-«ily  tre':  r         sent  , 

feter  «ich.  .  ^^^"^"^         ^^-^^  «e 

et  vo„  u_ 


^  ^  sure  h  *^°^"and,  ore^°  ""^^"ce 

 'novelist  Ihf f''^  wife  ^ 

•     -  ^-f?'^  Grau,  vhn  ""^^^er 

r    -  1'^?  won  the 


10/19/77 


Dear 


Thank  you  for  yout  '^^i'ti'.rihirh 

...  orl9in.lly  don.  in^J'f.i/i,?.p,iSS  .n  tST 
nanas.    I*  chlldran  »Ithaut  tha 

^a::  Zl\Xl->  '  r.  U  H.-  your  paranta. 

h.v.  ^thl.  ia  n.u,h.r.  compl.ta.  Th. 

li::t"»lf  n»  S..  .V« na-s.  an-  i.  a 
con,pl.t.  ,an..l..y  J-Ji^J.^.^.^  ^.^^.i":  .nc», 
2:;:  t^lt'll  ein  ia  ar  thalr  .noa.tor.  an 

Jh?.  ir«      If  yoJr*a  intapaatad  lat  >a  kno«>. 
Tt  is  in  i..  vary  l.rga  ahaata        ana  a..ll  ana. 
i)40"xS?%  2)22"XB1",  3)37"xS4-. 

^••"•^Ji^d'colslns  tryour  mathar  an-  my  V«^ür,tt,.v. 
«,.1.  third  cousins  to  y  Landauara.Guekanhalaapa, 
OU  yau  avar  kno»  any  Finks,  ^•™»"'    ;       „  othata. 
Max  »  *lfrad  Haaa  ara  on  tha  traa,  plus  m.  y 


Br«nx* 


If  you  kno«,  of  any  ralativaa  "^J^i^^/'gir 
,f  iaur  mothsr's  g.nsration,  I  «ouXd  tika  to  g. 

^c.  h'»«:  in^it  Lr:''"i:SorpJr;acrcynt.cti. 

;"5ti«i  ail  «.»  tha  »orld.    I  had  about  an#  80)« 

"o:rinrf«««d  f  ".«in«  fp«.  you. 

Sincaraly  t 


t 


lO/H/77 


Or.  F ritz  Blumen thai 
niiddUtouin,  N.Y.  X0940 

Osar  C«U8in: 

Thank  you  for  your  letter.     You  did  not  tell  me 
thm  name  of  your  mother,  or  her  siblings,  but  the 
name  Blumenthal  did  eoun«  familiar;  and  so  after 
searching  through  the  tree  for  avuhile,  I  found  you 
to  be  a  direct  cousin  to  me.    It  Juet  ee  heppens 
that  I  knoui  very  little  of  your  Immediate  family, 
so  I  will  appreciate  you  bringing  it  up  to  date. 

I  am  ene  af  four  eene  (the  eldest  Gary  ia  doing  his 
residency  in  Dermatology  in  Buffalo,  NY)  .    Rly  father 
is  Herbert    Feibleman.    He  uiaa  born  Heinz  Frenz 
Feibelmann  in  Karisruhe,  but  changed  hie  name  uihen 

he  came  to  the  U»S.  in  1940.     Ulheee  he  met  your 

Uncle  Ernst  F.     Richard  4  Carla  F.   that  you 
mentioned  we re  my  father's  aunt  and  uncle.  Richards 
brother  Emil  ,   uias  my  gr^md  f  a  hho  r  .      Richard  ancJ   Emi  1 
uiere  first  cousins  to  your  mother,  Ernst,  Anna,  and 
Paula. 

I  have  never  seen  the  loose*- leaf  family  tx^e  that 

Richard  made,  but  it  ie  nowhere  cloee  to  mufi    my  trae 

is  on       large  sheete,  end  haa  over  1500  llatings. 

A  Ulalfcer  F.  of  the  Bronx,  worked  together  with 

Richard  ysEH  years  ago  and  he  has  a  loose-leaf  book 

too.     But  he  also  has  a  copy  of  my  tree. 

I  hav/e  been  sellinq  copies  of  my   tree   for  S75.00, 

to  cover  all  my  coats  in  putting  it  together  including 

printing  costs. 

On  the  next  page  I  ehow  you  whet  my  records  have  of 
your  immediate  family.    Looking  forward  to  hearing 
from  you.     Oh  by  the  wey,  you  and  my  father  are 

second  cousins ,  and  Dames  F.  is  a  fourth  cousin  to 
you  and  my  father. 

Sincerely , 

0.  //-^//^r^^^^y 


Your  Grandparents: 

Samuel  F    12  7a 

^ater  in  «ann^^if^r-J'^^Jr^^f  ^ «uel..ei., 

U^Bj^uiere  second  cousin.^  5  f^^'  ^^eibelmann 
They  had  four  ?hild~f^i2^^ 

i;  Paula  F.  11.20.1874-'» 

"»ar.  Hugo  .TU^eUer  4.io  ifl^,  . 

-^ne  handl3r  in  U/ur'bu^g  ^^^^ 

2)  Anna  F.  6.21.1877-7 

Sally  u/oirr  3 '13  iflc,  -  . 
Sochun,,  died  in  .^;in2  "''^-^^^^ 

^2.10.1879-7 
-ar.  Albert  Blu.snthai  9/16/187«  7  • 
^>  ^-  =  t  r.  3.6.1885-7  -  Bochu. 

'JV.  «a,,.  Bertha  ■son;!'"'?"'^^'  »Frankfurt 
^£2iiL.Ascharfonburg  ^-ß-lesi-^. 1.1936 

^aug.ter  Hella  F.  lo.i8.i,,, 

■nis  is  all  I  h 

corrections  on  daUs  ''nT^''^  add,  or  anv 

appreci^f«      r-  names,  etc      t  >  any 


11/2/77 


Dear  Fritz: 

names.     From  what  I  f-s» 
left  Spam  in  th.  xzoc's       h  ' 
E""P=;  the  rei..i„3nn.,  h^,      ,  '^"^ 
rro.  th.  book  ..ri„  Germany. 

Council  of  Konstanz      r  ''^I'Sate  to  tho 

'"-in.on  ust ,  m'th/ir^r:;?"'''  '"-^-^^  - 

•ho  cured  the  hors.  dl.  "ors.deaie 
=W..X  „„„  „  :  -----i.^eiten 

.arUest  mention    /        "  i= 
"fO-Vyf.Uann °'  today*.  3pela„g. 

■iHxJ:^ibelaann         "^/  fai/ä  been  the  first 

'"^^ried  to  Joseph  r 3 si,.'      ^^^^^^^a  F.  1844:'9?8 
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0«ar  Fritz: 

I  racalvsd  your  letter  teday  and  I  will  try 
and  clear  up  the  Foibalmann  hiatory.    My  family 
tree  la  a  complata  ganaalooy  dating  back  te  1727 
having  aver  1500  namaa.    Frera  what  I  theorize,  tha 
Jews    left  Spain  in  the  1300 «a,  and  tpavalad  thraugh 
Eurepe;  the  Feibalmann 'a  had  aattled  in  Germany. 
Fram  tha  boak  "Ein  gang  durch  die  gefchichte  der 
3udan  in  Augsburg"  by  Or.  Richard  Cruanfald,  April 
4,  1917,  in  tha  year  1414  a  Fayvalroann  was  sent  by 
the  German  Emperor  Sigismund  as  a  delegate  to  the 
Council  ef  Kenstanz.    Frem  tha  official  Chranicla  of 
niammingen  llat  e  in  tha  1388-Uivelmann,a  horaadealer 
who  cured  the  horse  disease  the  "V/ivel".  A  bbok 
published  in  1923  in  Berlin,  "Dankyiuardlgkaiten 
der  Glueckel  von  Hameln"  mentions  a  Phillip 
Feibelmann  who  died  in  1653  in  Hamburg.     That  ia 

the  earliest  mention  af  today* •  apalling. 
ISeo-UyfBltaann  There  wore  Faibalnanna  in  tha 

1388-Vyfelmann  Revolutionary  and  U.S.  Civil 

1414~Feyvelflann         U/ars;  in  fact  a  Feibelmann 
1500 's-Feyf lin  may  have  been  the  first 

1600"Feibelmann         Dewieh  chaplain  for  the  con- 
fodarata  aide,  according  ta  an  article  from  the 
American  3awiah  Hiatorical  Quarterly,  Sept.  1963. 
There  are  bite  and  piacaa  from  1300  until  tha  1700 «a. 
A  sister  to  your  Grandfather  Samuel  and  Heinrich 
(my  groat  Grandfather)  was  a  Barbara  F.  1844-1918, 
married  to  Doseph  Caspari  of  Paris,  I  know  nothing 
more  af  them.     I  assume  you  are  an  only  child. 
If  you  have  any  quaations  or  any  £Tormatxen  you 
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February  9,  1^82 


Dr.  F.  Blumen thai 
30  Wickham  Ave. 
Middletown,  N.  Y.  10940 


Dear  Dr.  Blxamenthal, 

I  have  recently  been  tracking  family  histories  in  attempting 
to  write  a  family  history  for  my  children,  and  I  believe  we 
are  cousins.     I  am  Ruth  (Wolff)  Krigman,  and  I  think  that 
my  maternal  grandfather,  Julius  Wolff,  and  your  mother  (gratid- 
mother?)  were  bcather  and  sister.    My  grandfather  was  one  of 
several  children  of  Moses  Wolff  and  Karolina  Kauf f mann;  other 
children  were  (as  far  as  I  know)  Julia,  Rudolf,  a  daughter  whose 
name  I  do  not  know  who  is  the  mother  of  Willi  and  Hilde  Hermans, 
and  the  "famous"  Untie  Sally  of  Mainz.  I  would  certainly  be 
interested  in  knowing  whether  there  is  additional  "mishpoche" 
in  the  U.S.  and  in  filling  in  some  of  the  information  I  do  not 

have  on  the  Wolfifs. 

I  am  a  chemist  and  teahnical  editor;  my  husband  (Columbia  '54, 
Cornell  Medical  School  '58)  is  a  neuropathologist  and  teaches  at 
the  University  of  Nörth  Carolina  School  of  Medicine.    We  have 
three  children:    Judith,  a  junior  at  Connecticut  College  in  New 
London,  Conn.;  Hannah,, a  chemistry    major  at  Amherst?  and  Sarah, 
a  high  school,  senior  at  the  NC  School  of  Science  and  Mathematics. 

My  mother  was  Irene  Wolff,  the  youngest  child  of  Julius  Wolff 
and  Dina  Salomon.   (My  maiden  name,  coincidentally ,  is  Wolff  because 
my  mother  married  Siegfried  Wolff  of  Trier,  whose  family  is  not 
related  as  far  as  we  can  tell).    My  mother  died  in  1977  but  my 
father  is  still  living  and  is  in  North  Carolina  with  us. 

I  would  very  much  like  to  know  if  my  suppositions  are  correct. 
If  they  are,  it  would  be  a  pleasure  to  know  more  £ü30ut  you  and 

your  family.  My  address  isj  31  Mount  Bolus  Road,  Chapel  Hill,  SC  27514 

Sincerely, 


Roland  M«  Fttib«lmannn 

7p  ImFassft  Royer-Col lard 
75005  PARIS 


StPtQMbar  19»  1983 


Dftar  "Cousin" f  ^ 

Thanks  -for  your  nie«  l«1:t«r  o-f  August  6.   In  the  directory 
"J"   stands  for  Joyces  who   is  my  wife-    We  also  have  a 
daughter  called  Sabine»   who  is  13  ^ears  old. 

I  am  Roland?   son  of  Arnold  and  grand-son  of  Emil  from 
Rülzheim/Pfalz.    I  you  haue  the  last  family  tree  made 
by  Peter  Feibeleann  .from  Portland»  Oresen»  you  ylll 
easily  find  »y  name  <>n  it* 

I  supi»ose  you  are  pa^t  of  another  Feibelmann  branch 
but*  as  far  as  I  know»  we  are  all  relatives« 

So»   dear  "cousin"  r-  it  will  be  a  pleasure  for  rne  to 
call  you  the  next  time  I  come  to  N-V.    I  wonder  where 
you  have  learned  your  perfect  french  s  usually 
Feibelmann's  in  the  States  speak  only  english  and  the 
older  people  german- 


With  kind  regards 
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CURRICULUM  VITAE 


,»x-.rjo  V  TjptRLEMAN  a  native  of  New  Orleans,  had  an  early 
'  ;hnrt  storvvrtltM^^  assistant  manager  of 

career  as  ^'^^'^^^^^^''I'^ft^.^  investment  company,  but  a  later 
a  department  8'°'^  f"^,  P/i^"eacher      He  was  until  1969  Chairman  and 
and  longer  one  as  a  coUege  teacher .  ^        ^t  for  more 

Professor  of  Philosophy  at  T"lane  University  ^^e^e  »e^^^^^ 
than  thirty  -four  years .      He  served  f  ^o  a«  ^pe"       Medical  School 
Department  of  Psychiatry  at  L«"'^'^"^  ^'^^^  tew  fhe  Chair  at  TUlane 
from  1958  to  1967  ^'ptuosophy.    In  1974-75  he  was 

University  of  W.  R.  ^^^^^^^^ZtZx\^  Humanities  at  Tuiane 
appointed  Andrew  W  Mellon  fto^^^^  Professor  of 

University,  and  in  July  1975  he       nam  .      Professor  in  the 

Doctor  of  Laws  by  Tuiane  University. 

He  Is  the  author  of  40  books  in  various  fields  of  phUosophy, 

Includln?al6-Äe  sys-  wM^^^^^^^^^^  by 
anthology  of  his  selected  wrlttag8.ed«^^^^^^^  published  in 

of  phUosophy.  P„«f^^i«jyi„|^^t  TulaneVudies  in 

magazines .      He  is  editor.     In  1977  it  honored 

Philosophy,  and  was  for  many  y«»"  ^    been  reprinted  in 

Mm  with  a  festschrift.     Many  and  translated 

college  te«B55Ei7mgrof limed  for  readmg  mach  .^^  philosophy  was 

into  foreign  languages.  Slew  York  Post,  eveiy  day  for 

serialized  In  a  daily  newsP^per.  ^^^TeKce  Society  and 
two  weeks  in  1974  .     He     past  pr«»  honorary  Phi  Beta  Kappa 

the  New  Orleans  Academy  of  Sciences,  ana  an  nonui  jr 
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wir  gerade  so  angebunden  sind 

Sss  es  jeden  Tag  ^^,^*%f2if2tlS^von  einem  Tag  zu  dem  f^^^J^-  ^«^e  ich 
Plaene  machen  nur  sehr  sollte  au  Ihnen  zu  kommen  wuerde  xcn 

"!!f  ...e.  scn..e.  »ir  au,.  vo.  Xo  .In^en        sie  uns  in.B^on^,^ 

Otto  Hochheimer.  Worms 
Gertrud  Hochheimer  geb.  Loet). 

Wolter  Loeb,  Warenhaus  Knopf 
Erika  Loeb,  geb.  Kiewe 

.  •  '  ■ 

Walter  Blumen thai 

l^t^^e!  uTeloUe  BXu»enthal 

^^^Irl'.l.lle^'ii'  Conen. 

S?08.«utter  an  Chorea  1911.  «edwlg^g«^^  ^^^^  „„Ijf  haD« 

D«r  Orgrosseater  Louis  B.u  urt«moi»m«n. 

iQUis  ist  verstört«»  WZX  und  Juxie    y  wnnaervativen.  fast  deutsch- 

Bl«:b.ls  Vater  ^-o'^",^,,«^^ /eUf.S.'S  rtteTinr^ngeheueren  Hu»or 

^.lÄo^irSaM^^^^^^^ 

Bis  dahin 
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Liebe  Familie  Blumenthal,  <    .  v 

welche  Aufregung  als  ich  den  Aufbau  vom  ^.  April  las  und  Mainz  und 
Buchum  wurde/7 erwaehnt-  sodenn  suchte  ich  die  Noti^z  meiner^fteJ^or  wo  sie 
beim  letzten  Besuch  mir  die  Kamen  ihrer  Verwandten  aufschrieb,  won 
denen  sie  immer  sprach  und  erzaehlte  als  wir  hercmwuchsen.  NAch  dem 
Kriege  führen  wir  einige  MAle  nach  MAinz  und  Worms  um  den  Verbleib 
ihrer  .Verwandten  herauszufinden..  Ob  sie  Ueberlebt  haben  oder  ob  sie 
irgehwohin  verzogen  waren  und  entkommen  sind.  Natuerlich  die  Stadtver- 
waltung gab  uns  keinerlei  Auf schluesse,  soxii«viel  ich  mich  erinnern 
kann.     In  Bochum  gab  es  keine  Verwandten  mehr,  nur  die  Mutter  meines 
Ääters,  ihre  Tochterrjund  Schwiegersohn  mit  denen  wir  wenig  Kontakt 
aufrecht, erhielten.  Frage  wurde  jetzt  erst  erkalaert  warum,  da 

der  Schwiegersohn  meiner  Grossmutter iVAters  Seite,  Onkel  Horst  verraten  hatte 
und  er  danach abgeholt  wurde  und  verschickt  wurde,  da  seine  Frau  sich 
unter  Zw^g  scheifleh,  liess  und  er  so  zum  Freiwild  wurde. 
Ohkel  Horst  müss  in  Auschwitz  19^3  *  sogen,  verstorben  sein. 
Er  wurde  erst  nach  Dachau  transportiert  und  dann  nach  Auschwitz. 
Onkel' Horst  hatte  einen  Sohn,  Heinz,  der  in  der  Wehrmacht  diente  -  wieso 
und  warum  aiek^tz  weiss  ich  ni  cht,  aber  zu  Ende  des  Krieges  nicht 
entlassen  wurde  und  ich  denke  als  1?  oder  18  jaehrigeri''^alle  an  der  Saale 
durch  einen  Unterleibsschuss  verstarb,  und  dort  begraben  ist. 
Mit  seiner  Mutter  hatten  wir  kaum  Kontakt. 

Spaeter  wohnten  TAnte  Hilde  und  Familie  bei  Bochum  in  einem  kleinen 
HAus  wo  wir  sie  mal  besuchten  -  es  war  nicht  sehr  oft,  dass  wir  zusammen 
l^pijen  -  aber  ich  erinnere  mich  immer  an  ihr  gurales  lachen  und  sie 
könnte  die  TQ][ileiter  herauf  und  ^inunt^r  Ischen.  Spaet  im  Leben  hatten 
9|9  ihre  .Tochter  Baerbel,  die  mich  letztes  JAhr  besuchte.  Wir  sind  alle 
sehr  schreibfaul.  Meine  Mutter  .liebte  inabes.  ihren  Bruder  und  kam  nie 
U et) er  seinen  Tod  hinweg  und  seines  Sohnes  ebensowenig.  Die  Schwestern 
liebten  sich  heiss  und  innig  un 4  bedauerten  es  sehr,  dass  sie  nicht 
naeher  zusammen  lebten.  TAnte  Hilde  war  Herzkrank.  Sie  verstarb  ein 
Jahr  vor  meiner  Mutter.  Meine  Mutter  starb  1972  nach  einem  halben  JAhr 
nach  der  colostomy  (cancer).  Ich  sah  sie. zum  letzten  Mal  im  Dec.1971 
als  sie  operiert  wurde  -  sie  rief  mXch  immer  Hilde,  sie  war  sehr 
Verwirrt  ,abör  ahnte  dass  sie  Cancer  hatte.  Mein  Bruder  Jochen  lebte 
mit  ihr  zuvor,  Michael  lebte  in  Heide],berg  in  seinem  Studio»  -  sie 
hatte  viele  Freunde.  Mein  VAter  besuchte  sie-  war  sehr  rü ehr end  zu  ihr- 
aber  sie  lebten  getrennt,  er  ihi  WaTdschlo esschen  in  MAyer  -  das  Tal 
ueberblickend  -  im  Walde,  sehr  primitiv.  Meine  Mutter  wollte  immer  in 
der  Stadt  verbleiben  -  wir  wohnten  fuer  fast  4o  Jahre  neben  dem 
Kurpfaelzischw  Museum  in  Heidelberg.    Mein  Bruder  Jochen  ist  ein  Kaufman, 
hat  manchmal  3  Geschaefte  in  Heidelberg  und  manchmal  nur  eins  oder  2. 
Wir  sind  uns  sehr  aehnlich  und  sind  uns  sehr  nahe.  Er  ist  mit  einer 
Italienerin  verheiratet  und  kat  ein  Kind  von  2  Bahren.  Jochen  ist  iitif 
Jahre  alt.  Michael  ist  Graphiker  und  lebt  sein  Leben  ohne  Banden^/ ^/ ) 
er  arbeitet  wenn  er  reisen  will  -  er  ist  ungeheuer  begabt  sowie  mein 
VAter-aber  wenn  er  heute  nicht  kommt  sodann  morgen.  Er  war  gerade  in 
Israel,  denn  er  hat  1  Jahr  dort  verbracht  vor  einigen  jAhren.  Meine 
Kinder  haben  dort  in  Naharia  ein  Appartement  geerbt  von  Meines 
Schwiegervaters  Bruder  -  aber 
fast  alles  gestohlen  worden 

Wir  waren  dort  im  Oct.  1979  -  hatten  aber  keine  Zeit  alles  zu  Regeln 
Unser  Leben  haben  wir  Dekan  Maas  zu  verdanken,  der  uns  beschuetzte 
uns  zu  Essen  gab,  er  war  Freund  mit  Th.  Herzl.  Wir  koennen  uns  ueber  dass 
alles  unterhalten.  Ich  habe  Photokopien  fuer  meine  Cousine  gemacht- 
da  sie  mir  alles  was  ihr  VAter  zusammenstellte  gegeben  hatte  und  ich  es 
vervollstaendigen  wollte. 

Leider  habe  ich  wenig  Äeit  mit  k  Kindern,  Samstags  arbeite  ich  im 
Office,  da  die  Sekretaerin  frei  hat. 


.  ein  üpparxeraenx  geerox  von  meines 
!r  es  ist  Vandalen  zum  Opfer  gefallen  ^ndy^j«^// 
was  nicht  zu  schwer  war  herauszutragen,  aj^ffc^^ 
-  hatten  aber  keine  Zeit  alles  zu  Regeln.  "^^^ 
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^  ^v.  *jz)3S33up  Surjuifi  uiwassojS^^rSynago- 
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•jBtuoidiQ  iSjssBjaq  auaiBiM-J^riger  hatte  cr 
ÄuTuqnjSnij^  jap  n»i|r  Osteneichs 
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^U3S  J^P^iM  j^iuing"  zur  Luft- 
'I131SIS3}  fsjn  J*^**  der  H^nn- 
uoiSdH  3ip  »JJg  der  Juden- 
uBii  uab'iS"  wegen  sog. 
HrySauyn.  Es  waren  OflR- 
p  iqais^scht,  die  ihm  die 

iqo.t>te  Alfred  OentI  als 
:»  sich  als  Kurier  und 

icr  zu  denjIS^Iir 
•wie  als  Herausgeber 
er  Dnickerzeugnisse. 

wurde  Kommerzialrat 
Branche  titig.  Er  ist 
her"  der  Steiermark 


^  deeply  mourn  the  loss  of  our  beloved 
mother,  mother-in-law,  devoted  grandmother  and 
great-grandmother,  sister-in-law  and  aunt 

IDA  FRAENKEL 

n^e  Adler  . 
(formerly  Urspringen,  Germany) 

who  passed  away  peacefully  on  August  3, 1988,  at 
the  age  of  99. 

Margot  Goetz,  nte  Fraenkd 
41-09  41  St.,  Long  Island  City,  NY  1 1 104 
Beithold  and  Hiltnid  Greenhut, 
nie  Fkvenkd 

41-22  42  St. ,  Long  Island  City,  NY  1 1 104 
Beverly  and  Alan  Weinstein 

Debra,  Jeremy,  David 
Sonia  and  Dr.  Martin  Cane 

Marci,  Janke 
Marion  and  Roy  Udwin 

We  thank  everyone  for  their  kind  expressions  of 

sympathy. 


Ws  *cp'y  "»oum  die  loss  of  our  beloved  husband, 
father,  nMier-in-law,  brother  and  brother-in-law 

KURT  FEIBELMAN 

(formerly  Landau,  Pfalz) 

who  passed  away  on  August  4,  1988.  He  enriched  the 
hves  of  all  and  wUI  always  be  missed  by  those  who 
knew  hun. 

In  loving  memory: 

Gerda  Feibelman,  Mayer 
Alan  and  Susan  Kaplan,  n<c  Fdbefanan 
Use  Friedman,  nie  Fdbdman 
Jack  and  Harriet  Fdbdman 
Ernesto  and  Uta  Fdbdman 
Joan  Mayer 
Betty  Mayer 
Ellen  Mayer 
34.21J7tb^ 


Jackson  Height':.  N  V  w^^i 

WE  WILL  PURCHASE 
ENTIRE  OR  PARTIAL  ESTATES 
r\n  1» J  


|n<S\^fe  deeply  moun: 
Elul  5748,  Augusi 

LA^iv^vCu  HUMÄ1IIU,  OU] 

in-law,  grandfather 


DR.  RICHARD  Oi 

(formerly  Fi 
I  at  the  age  of  almost 

In  the  name  of  the  ü 

Loul 

1320-51  St.,  . 
Brooklyn,  N.Y.  112 


\\fe  deeply  mourn  th 
husband,  father,  grandf; 

FRED  (FRI 

(formerly  of  Pö 
and  Ams 

who  passed  away  on  Ai 
at  the  age  of  78. 

Eleonore  Rose,  i 
Esther  and  Erwi 
Dina  Rose  and  t 
Ulla  and  Bcrthol 


1348  East  19  Street, 
Bnx)klyn,N.Y  11230 
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i  9 ut  airf  Orund  dtP  ^§  «355  Xolg.das  S'JpgeJrlioüeB  C5  5t»- 
i^irtik»*!  147  d««  liifüliPWgsgtMt;««  Äljpwi  und  $  5> 
lÄiiA«»«©»©t.2o»  ut>ör  aie  freiw.  OaPicbtsbarkOit. 
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«SfpIiU  d«»  »öoiltwüwaitö  Dr.j<4r.  l^öJfl  lieinrloü  Waldl  gob.  2o.^a89o 
itt  pspftstadt 

ist  M  29.  XI.  1944  IB  S<SbopfÄoiÄ  gaatorbtÄ. 

Li«  vom  yntcrselyfinttan  «otariit  «1«  Jüa  Ohl«  a  »gar  lebt  ^•»■iSii»**» 
Br»ttt,iuiag«Q  und  auf  genomsienaB  Baualaa  baba»  argaban,aaaa  ktbx^ 

Oaaatzaa  jLv^qu  Iütös  Jj^ci-Iaaeei  ß^wcrdan  aina: 

I.    Dar  «itwar:  or-  ^mr.  Karl  Utloriob  Uttcat.«ani.alt  Iä 

Sääopfbeioi.Hau^tatraaaa -29c 

8ü  I/A  Er 
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Dia  Kinday: 

1.  AyMin  Dlatar  ¥faX<il,i)r«q|tea»  in  Landaüuü/Bwyera.satttsfciö^a 


'1^0l#i®filXl«J't  Meli-  i?t>IS.a^9i 


«aa.su  3/4  Erbte 11| 
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name  of  the  survivors: 

•IE  and  NIAA.  StamC.w.l.  ( ;o„„. 
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ViORRIS  SX^Gll, 

arüher  Wür2abuj  g  a  M  i 

York,  N  y  ) 
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HERTA  FLAMME 

KcIj.  hi.umentiiai, 
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^ni  Xa,mMi  ,Jor  trauernden  Familie: 

MICHAEL  FLAMME 
J()(  HEN  FLAMME 
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^^^hwieKormitt^ncl^^^^^^^  Mattel 
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ton.  Freuj^deri  n 


^vjr  alien  ^ 
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wohnt  Flamme  das  ehemalige  Jagdschlöss- 
chen „Sorgenfrei"  aus  dem  Besitz  der  Fa- 
milie von  Göler  in  Mauer  das  er  mit  seiner 
Frau  Käthe  in  liebevoller  Kleinarbeit  zu 
einem  wahren  Schmuckstück  restaurierte. 

In  den  letzten  Jahren  beschäftigte  sich 
der  Künstler  vor  allem  mit  der  künstleri- 
schen   Gestaltung    von    Glasfenstern  in 


so 


Sandstrahlveredelun^  und  mit  Sgrallitos; 

gestaltete  Flamme  zahlreiche  Schulen 
und  Gebäude  im  Umkreis  seiner  Heimat- 
gemeinde künstlerisch,  darunter  auch  die 
Schule  in  Mauer  und  den  Findling,  der  als 


folgreichcr  künstlcnscncr  i 

„Trend  zum  Konservatismus" 

Heidelberg.  Noch  vor  der  Abstimmung 
der  CDU/CSU-Fraklion  über  ihren  Kanz- 
lerkandidaten hat  Wolfuan«  TU-inelcc.  Hei- 
delberg', vor  der  Junten  Union  Westsladt 
davon  gesprochen.  daO  es  bei  den  Unions- 
parlcien  nic^t  ur:  eine  Zerreißprobe  gehe, 
sondern  um  emen  schöpferischen  Konflikt. 
Nach  Reineke  müsse  die  Union  unbedingt 
erkennen,  daO  ein  Trend  zum  Konservatis- 
mus, den  er  durch  die  Europawahlen  bs- 
stätigt  sieht,  anhalte,  dem  man  -»nicnt 
».durch  eine  Steuerung  zur  Mitte"  (Al- 
brecht-Zilat)  Rechnung  tragen  könne.  Eine 
allgemeine  Orienlicrungslo,sißkt.':t  warf  der 


'^T^rauLeonie  Deterns,  DUss eldorf -Derendorf ,  L 
;  ,.au  Doris  Gen.,  Groninge^H^Hand,  Oeterstraat 
,    ,.au  Gertrud,  Margarete    A       Kirschel,  ge.. 
^'  Ahrens,  Hamburg,  Zimmer st r^      Diessenerstr.  122 

8>ra;Venrw:iif .  4*  Crescent  Street,  New  Haven 
^ffi^'^^lr'^'K^rl  Heinrich  Waldi,  SchopfheiVBaden, 
^o    T''^lV.\  i'rmin  Dieter  Waldi,  Darmstadt,  Eich- 
uJ?if  Gisela  Kreuer,  Basel/Schweiz.  Lothringer- 

^^sXr.  127  Hartford  /Conn.  USA.  Ca^en 

12.  Prau  Erna  Kaufmann,  tiarxioxu  / 

Street  268 
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EIVELMAN  (FEIBELMAN,  VEIVELMAN,  VIVELMAN,  BELMAN) 
HESE  NAMES  COULD  COME  FROM  THE  GREEK  PHOEBUS  (MEANING 
ISHT),  OFTEN  ADOPTED  BY  JEWS  AS  A  PROPER  NAME  AS  A  SECULAR 
QUIVALENT  (KINNUI)  FOR  THE  HEBREW  URl  (LIGHT).  SOMETIMES 
HE  SAME  NAME  WAS  DERIVED  FROM  THE  FRENCH  WORD  "FEU"  (FIRE), 
LSO   A  TRANSLATION  OF  URI. 

THERS  TOOK  THESE  NAMES  AS  KINNUIS  FOR  THE     HEBREW  EPHRAIM, 

HOM  JACOB  BLESSED  BY  PREDICTING  THAT  HIS  SEED  WOULD 
ULTIPLY  "AS  THE  FISH  IN  THE  SEA"  (GENESIS  48:16).  SUCH  A 
AME  WAS  POPULAR  FOR  IT  WAS  BELIEVED  THAT  IT  WOULD  BRING  THE 
EARER  GOOD  FORTUNE  AND  A  LARGE  FAMILY. 

EIVEL  AND  ITS  VARIANTS  ARE  ALSO  GERMAN-YIDDISH  CORRUPTIONS 
F  THE  LATIN  VIVES  (LIFE)  WHICH  JEWS  ADOPTED  AS  A 
RANSLATION  OF  THE  HEBREW  HAYYIM! 

HE  HEBREW  WORD  HAYYIM  EXPRESSES  THE     ESSENCE     OF     LIFE.  IT 

IRST  APPEARS  IN  THE  BIBLE  WHEN  GOD  CREATES  MAN  OUT  OF  DUST 
ND  BREATHES  "NISHMAT  HAYYIM",  THE  BREATH  OF  LIFE,  INTO  HIS 
OSTRILS    (GENESIS   II,  7). 

N  THE  MIDDLE  AGES,  IT  BECAME  A  POPULAR  PRACTICE  AMONG 
SHKENAZI  JEWS  TO  ADD  HAYYIM  TO  A  GIVEN  NAME  EITHER  AT  THE 
IME  OF  CIRCUMCISION  OR,  IN  THE  EVENT  OF  SICKNESS  OR  DANGER, 
ATER  ON  IN  LIFE.  THIS  WAS  DONE  TO  ENSURE  HEALTH  AND  LONG 
IFE. 

T  WAS  TRANSLATED  INTO  LATIN  AS  VIVES,   AND  INTO     FRENCH  AND 
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The  Nohum  Goldmann 
Museum  of  the  Jewish  Diaspora 
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PANISH  VARIANTS  SUCH  AS  VITA  AND  VIDAL,  WHICH  UNDER  SERMAN 
ND  YIDDISH  INFLUENCE  BECAME  CORRUPTED  TO  FEIVES,  FEIS, 
EIVUSH,  FEISCHEL,  FEIVEL  AND  VIVEL.  (THE  VARIANT  BELMAN  WAS 
DOPTED  IN  1871  BY  A  FAMILY  WHICH  MIGRATED  WESTWARD  TO 
RANCE  AND  SHORTENED  FEIBELMANN  TO  BELMAN.) 

EIBELMAN  IS  RECORDED  AS  A  JEWISH  FAMILY  NAME  IN  BADEN, 
ERMANY,    IN  THE  MID-18TH  CENTURY. 

DISTINGUISHED  BEARER  OF  THE  NAME  FEIBELMAN  WAS  THE  20TH 
ENTURY  AMERICAN  REFORM  RABBI  JULIAN  BECK  FEIBELMAN. 
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FEIVELMAN  (FEIBELMAN,  VEIVELMAN,  VIVELMAN,  BELMAN) 
THESE  NAMES  COULD  COME  FROM  THE  GREEK  PHOEBUS  (MEANING 
LIGHT),  OFTEN  ADOPTED  BY  JEWS  AS  A  PROPER  NAME  AS  A  SECULAR 
EQUIVALENT  (KINNUi:)  FOR  THE  HEBREW  URl  (LIGHT).  SOMETIMES 
THE  SAME  NAME  WAS  DERIVED  FROM  THE  FRENCH  WORD  "FEU"  (FIRE), 
ALSO  A  TRANSLATION  OF  URI. 

OTHERS  TOOK  THESE  NAMES  AS  KINNUIS  FOR  THE  HEBREW  EPHRAIM, 
WHOM  JACOB  BLESSED  BY  PREDICTING  THAT  HIS  SEED  WOULD 
MULTIPLY  "AS  THE  FISH  IN  THE  SEA"  (GENESIS  ^S:16).  SUCH  A 
NAME  WAS  POPULAR  FOR  IT  WAS  BELIEVED  THAT  IT  WOULD  BRING  THE 
BEARER  GOOD  FORTUNE  AND  A  LARGE  FAMILY. 

FEIVEL  AND  ITS  VARIANTS  ARE  ALSO  GERMAN-YIDDISH  CORRUPTIONS 
OF  THE  LATIN  VIVES  (LIFE)  WHICH  JEWS  ADOPTED  AS  A 
TRANSLATION  OF  THE  HEBREW  HAYYIM! 

THE  HEBREW  WORD  HAYYIM  EXPRESSES  THE  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE.  IT 
FIRST  APPEARS  IN  THE  BIBLE  WHEN  60D  CREATES  MAN  OUT  OF  DUST 
AND  BREATHES  "NISHMAT  HAYYIM",  THE  BREATH  OF  LIFE,  INTO  HIS 
NOSTRILS    (GENESIS   II,  7). 

IN  THE  MIDDLE  AGES,  IT  BECAME  A  POPULAR  PRACTICE  AMONG 
ASHKENAZI  JEWS  TO  ADD  HAYYIM  TO  A  GIVEN  NAME  EITHER  AT  THE 
TIME  OF  CIRCUMCISION  OR,  IN  THE  EVENT  OF  SICKNESS  OR  DANGER, 
LATER  ON  IN  LIFE.  THIS  WAS  DONE  TO  ENSURE  HEALTH  AND  LONG 
LIFE. 

IT  WAS  TRANSLATED  INTO  LATIN  AS  VIVES,   AND  INTO     FRENCH  AND 
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SPANISH  VARIANTS  SUCH  AS  VITA  AND  VIDAL,  WHICH  UNDER  SERMAN 
AND  YIDDISH  INFLUENCE  BECAME  CORRUPTED  TO  FEIVES,  FEIS, 
FEIVUSH,  FEISCHEL,  FEIVEL  AND  VIVEL.  (THE  VARIANT  BELMAN  WAS 
ADOPTED  IN  1871  BY  A  FAMILY  WHICH  MIGRATED  WESTWARD  TO 
FRANCE  AND  SHORTENED  FEIBELMANN   TO  BELMAN.) 

FEIBELMAN  IS  RECORDED  AS  A  JEWISH  FAMILY  NAME  IN  BADEN, 
GERMANY,    IN   THE   MID-18TH  CENTURY. 

A  DISTINGUISHED  BEARER  OF  THE  NAME  FEIBELMAN  WAS  THE  2QTH 
CENTURY  AMERICAN  REFORM  RABBI  JULIAN  BECK  FEIBELMAN. 
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According  lo  Ms.  Schnelderman, 
it  is  her  career  rather  than  her 
husbancrs  nationality  that  keeps 
them  iii  Germany,  He  loves  Ameri-  . 
ca,  his  wife  said,  and  would  be 
happy  living  here.  Flamme  added 
that  it  wns  In  this  counliy  that  he  ' 
got  the  inspiration  for  .the  coloriul 
cards  he  creates. 

Acting  on  hU  belief  that  the  cards 
available  In  most  stores  were  "not 
worth  sending."  and  his  desire  to, 
bring  humor  to  cards  for  Jewish 
^»oliday;  Flamme  began  his  venture 
a  iew  veais  ago  with  Hanukkah 
cards,  and  last  year  began  making' 
cards  for  the  Jewish  New  Year 

Each  set  of  cards  starts  oui  bs  a 
series  of  black  and  white  drawings, 
which  Flamme  cuts  out  and  pieces 
together  to  form  the  desired  Image. 
Once  the  coUage-Uke  drawhig  is  per 
fertcd,  Flamme  reproduces  u  on 
shf^vis  ol  heavy  while  paper,  design- 
ed so  they  can  be  lolded  into  greet- 
ing cards.  Finally  he  begins  the 
time-consuming  process  of  painting; 
each  card. 

Si  ue  his  cards  have  been  such  a 
success  with  family  and  friends, 
Flamme  is  considering  trying  to  sell 
them  commercially.  One  problem 
with  his  idea  is  that  there  is  not  a  . 
large  market  for  greeting  cards  Inl 
Europe,  and  particularly  not  for^ 
Jewish  greeting  cards  in  Germany. 
■  According  to  Flamme  s  father-in- 
law,  i'aui  Schneiderman,  there  are 
only  40,000  to  50,000  Jews  In  Germa- 
ny, and  many  of  . them  a  e  1mm! 
grant??  from  countries  such  as  Po- 
land, France.  Israel,  and  the  United 
States„  Flamme  is  one  of  only  a. 
small  number  of  Gerfnan  Jews.  '  ' 
Flamme  said  he  feels  like  a  mi* 
Dority  in  Jiis  native  country,  and 
sometimr'^  f'^^'^ls  uncomfortable  at- 
tending synagogue,  where  police  uC-  . 
ten  stand  guard  and  the/e  are  occa- 
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Hand 


By  Mario  Handle 

When  Micha'M  Flarnn  e  wants 
to  send  the  very  bpst,  hp  doesn't 
head  for  Uie  iucai  card  store. 

Instead  the  graphic  artist  sets  up 
Shop  on  his  own,  creating  hand- 
painted  cards  in  ceiebratlon  of  ma- 
jor Jewish  holidays  for  his  family 
and  friends. 

The  German-born  husband  of 
Helene  Schnelderman,  formerly  of 
Raritan  Township,  said  he  began  to 
noUcp  nhonf  10  year,  n^o  that  cards 
for  Jewish  holidays  were,  in  his 
opinion,  dull  and  unimaginative 
Jewish  heritage  should  be  celebrat- 
ed boldly  rather  than  sold  in  stereo- 1 
typed  images,  said  Flamme,  with* 
the  help  of  some  translaUon  from 
his  wife. 

The  couple  reside  in  Stuttgart. 
Germany,  where  Ms.  Schneiderman 
sings  with  the  Stuttgart  Opera,  and 

her  husband  wnrks  as  a  free  lance 
commercial  and  graphic  artist. 
They  are  currenUy  visiUng  her  par- 
ents here,  • 


lat  a  lot  of  guUt  and  bitter- 
ness  about  the  evp -ts  of  World  War 
II  remain  among  Germnn  citizens, 
making  it  diüicuii  ior  Jews  living  in 
Germany  to  practice  their  r  ligian. 

Partly  because  of  these  preju- 
d  ces,  said  Ms.  Schnelderman, 
!•  lamme  feels  strongly  about  his 
religion,  mvj  about  his  right  to  prac- 
tice it  as  he  wishes.  His  newly- 
designed  card  for  the  Jewish  New 
Year  6749  read^i  la  iransiaUon  The 
Sabbath  should  bo  thA.hoiidays 
j  should  come,  and  there  should  be  * 
•peace  in  the  whole  world." 

"1  thinK,  i»  is  very  in!r'">rtant  to 
•send  New  Year's  cards/'  nnid 
Flamme.  "You  remember  vou  are 
Jewish  to  your  friends/* 
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i?tnöt  nbcr  bckum  fiir  Uii'c  crfolgvcidie  Vermittlung  für  \i  ^aliv« 
bap>  Rcdit,  liiöcii  üuf;^uiiclinKn  unö  von  ilincn  Bbgabcu  3U  er- 
licbcu  mit  t>iv  glcicli3Citiocn  Ziifidicrmio,  i>uD  uuv  0«  ollcin  flii' 
{pmdK  an      |u^«n  ilellen  ^ürfc. 

I>aß  £^igi0mun5  oudi  ciuddncn  ^u6en.  (>ic  feinen  U>ünfdfen 
b*jjou6ero  luillfriling  amrcn,  prioilegien  erteüle  {^.^^  6em  j^ugo- 
biirgcr  ^^^cll  f  euoeiainnu),  fie  üou  allen  yibgaben  befreite,  öa|>  er 
öeu  fiodimei|tern  uerüot.  über  öiefe  pi'iuilegiei'ten  öen  jüöifdien 
4>ann  3U  oeriiängen,  enregte  f u^cngemeiii^n  großen  UniDllien. 
X>le  Jnttaber  6er  prioilegien  tx>otcn  felbftoerfldnMid)  reidifl«n 
^^emeinöemitglicöcv,  unb  geraöe  fie,  öie  3U  ban  ^?teueni  unö  Um» 
tagen  am  meifteu  tiätten  beitragen  muffen,  n>aren  i>on  liefen 
befreit. 

Uni  feinem,  bm  fu^n  erteilten  freite  it  abriefe  allgemeine 
«Geltung  3U  oerfdiaffen,  löOt  ilin  6ev  Knifer  oom  papfle  6ucdi 
eine  i^ulle  bcjlätigen  unö  anerkennen,  für  öie  Kojten,  öie  iltm 
öaöurd)  eru>ud)fen,  erliob  öec  Kaifer  Don  öen  luöen  eine  XSullen« 
(teuer. 

3m  Tatire  ]4iS  toac  0igi&munö  6urdi  6en  fiuffitenferieg 
u>teöer  einmal  in  <&elöt>erlegeutieit  geraten  un6  fdirieb  dotier 
eine  neue  Ifnöenlleuer  auö.  Öoldie  ftnöoi'ung  n>nr  gegen 
i>en  lV>orllnut  iui6  gegen  öen  JiJinn  öeo  kaijerlidien  freilieitö- 
briefee,  fie  wav  aber  audi  gegen  büß  piioileguun  öer  ötaöt, 
u>onad|  Mefe  allein  öie  f u^en  befleuern  durfte.  X>ie  &to6t  toelirte 
fidi,  fo  gut  fie  konnte,  audi  6ie  tuöeu  ließen  «0  an  bitten, 
proteflen  uuö  <8e|ünötidiaften  an  öen  Kaifer  nidit  fehlen,  r>ie 
i^adie  ipuröe  enölidi  beigelegt,  ieöenfollo  fo,  öoß  öer  Kaifer  auf 
feine  Redinuug  kam. 

Jm  7alire  143t  ertlob  ber  Kaifer  iDlebemm  «in«  außer- 
oröentUdie  13 teuer  i>on  6en  ^uben.  brolite  itinen,  allen  iliven 
j3diulöncin  )3diui^oii  uii£>  Zinfcn  ju  erlnllcn,  fnllo  fie  i>ic  öteucv 
nidit  „fvem>illig"  ^alilten.  llotüvlidi  erliielt  öer  Kaifer  öüo  eelö, 
aber  er  i>erfpradi.  fie  u>älirenb  ber  nädiilen  12  Tbtire  nidit  3U 
fdia^en  unb  ihren  ä>diulbn«vn  keinen  tladilaß  du  geii>öl)r<2n. 

u)rire  bno  erflemol  geioefen,  baf)  Oigicmunb  fein  Wort 
gelialten  lititle,  unb  )o  kum  er  fdiou  bivi  Inlirc  fpater  mit  bev  f  or« 
öeruug  einer „Krdnuiigöjlcuer".  ^r  erklärte;  *£o  a>ave  „uon  alöcie 
loblidi  unb  reblidi  lierkonieu:  Q>an  ein  kcufer  fein  keyferüd)  cron 
3U  Korn  empfeliet,  bao  im  bomi  bi«  Jubifdiett  burdi  bao  ganca 
lieilig  Konüfdi  ridi  ein  rebUdt  0t<n>r  3U  geben  unb  in  bomit  au 


Torn  •  Ä  ;rur/r;. 

»«rtreihuno  &«  luMH.  Tokoh  ll>ul)  '■  <»        ^  ,  „„j, 

Hnh«5l5«lanM.n  Stefan  ri»9|>««  "^„^  ,  "-^t^ng^r 
b«  «.«.«  Kaller  5U  ""''■■V'"''''\„^f         «nrlloc.  CcimmBC 

,.bc«  J  Ob«  er  hn.  --i'^^iÄn«  S  .äo.  L..,.« 
htiinJ«  ni«  o««">l>«»  -    'L.,Ur. iir  NC  liiC"."  keine  finö«m.>8 

.,entdl«.6«n  R«»W«m".  ^°»%7;.„X(,t   ei.,e.!  1"^en 
00..  unn.enfdlltdier  Cinrle  flegen      .  ,f  ^^^^ 

nad,cm,.lnecme  »»^^''^^.el'llo  rÄ^Ä  Son  ihnen 

mit  btn  dummen  oerjeidinet         •  '     ,    ^„         ciltc  f.n«» 
a.9nußeror^,ntli<hceteuen,  erheben  kon,.K  1 

Sincn  biclicv  bmitct       .  ^  ^^^^^^^  ImuKvliiu  nod, 

crtmglidi.  U>cnn  man  »"^        l,,  ^Dcviiduin,  Mudi 

madicn.  iDicmol  f««?  ^"'l'Vr'  fl,'  '  ^^nuvnnnöö  knnn  nidit 

^cr  Bufloburgcr  J«6cn  gelten  lm^  c^^^^  J[ 

in  jener  ^eit  a^^cvc  J^ltiu^^^^^^^^^^^^  ^o.Vd.  Dom>icgcnc> 


Poniflnnt  (üon-«nft.nt,  *>-2nä   b v  novoo  (I.ön«v. 

K:  ä  Jun  .«o„,.  Kn.n.n„  (Ka.«m,u.oo,  Kn.^^^^^^ 
Kopp«lmnn,  "^^f ''"hihi  mm«  bcvVuUt:  „(Jlnrk  in 

(t>,  (DttmO;  Tiunauo  audi  9^"""   '  i:öl1Ul>ol?a  - 

.vm  JnkobDfcgcn);  ftöWin.  fma^  (i>.  fi«ui>c   , .  . .  i 
«.„.,«ln  .««10«) ,  teS'  p*^^^^^ 
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moGBApaicAL  aojxs  about  miujam  bbsnambs 


William  Hermanns  Is  one  of  the  best  personelly  Informed  authorities  In  this 
country  of  the  events  In  Germeny  from  World  Wer  I  through  the  Hitler  ere.  Born  In 
Koblenz  on  the  Rhine  1n  1895,  when  he  became  twenty  he  enlisted  es  e  volunteer  In 
the  Kaiser's  army  and  today  is  one  of  the  few  Living  survivors  of  the  Battle  of 
Verdun,  where  a  million  young  German  and  French  soldiers  lost  their  lives.  His 
book  The  Holocaust — fron  a  Survivor  of  Verdun  (Harper  &  Row,  NY  1972]  recounts 
some  of  his  memorable  war  experiences  to  trsce  the  peth  of  discovering  his  con- 
science end  spiritual  guidance  in  the  midst  of  the  raging  mass  nind. 

Following  his  return  from  forty  months  in  French  ceptlvlty  in  1920,  he  re-- 
sumed  his  studies  at  the  Universities  of  Berlin,  Munich  and  Frankfurt,  and,  in 
1926,  under  the  tutelage  of  Franz  Oppenheimer,  received  a  doctorate  in  sociology. 
While  waiting  for  promised  post  to  open  in  the  League  of  Nations,  he  was  active  in 
the  Leegue  for  Human  Rights,  in  the  Walter  Rathenau  Society,  and  in  the  Humboldt 
Club,  en  orgenlzatlon  for  Internationa  I  students  who  wanted  to  become  diplomats 
with  the  goel  of  creeting  en  united  Europe.  At  this  tims,  Or.  Hermanns  also 
gained  a  Uterery  reputetion  with  his  poetry  end  writing  educetloneL  pLeye  for 
Berlin  Redio.  His  1^0  broedcaat  about  e  conversetion  with  Einstein,  "Genius  end 
Tenacity,"  made  him  euspect  with  the  ever  more  popuLer  Nezi  Perty.  After  Hitler 
came  in  power,  Hermanns'  anti-war  poetry  caused  hi s  poetry  end  menuecrlpts  to  be 
seized  and  thrown  onto  the  house-high  autodafe  of  books  before  the  University  of 
Berlin  on  May  10,  1933.  He  witnessed  Goebbels  shouting  his  Inquisition  speech  as 
the  students  in  brown  uniforms  marched  and  sang  around  the  fire.  In  January  1934 
he  fled  Germeny,  end  as  a  refugee  In  Lisbon,  Perls  end  London,  taught  languages 
and  lltereture.  In  1937  Dp.  Hermanns  came  to  the  United  States  and  worked  at 
tivHl  til  Itm  Now  York  Institute  for  tliu  ULIody  and  then,  Lhankti  to  his  article  on 
sducetlon,  was  Invited  by  Prof.  Sorokin  to  Lecture  end  reeearch  at  Harverd. 
During  the  Second  World  Wer,  he  worked  In  the  Office  of  Stretegic  Services  In 
Weshlngton,  DC,  In  ths  renk  of  e  cepteln.  Upon  heering  of  the  death  of  37  members 
of  family  and  over  200  friends  In  concent retl on  cemps,  Dr.  Hermenns  moved  to 
California  to  retreat  from  the  world  as  a  night  watchman  in  a  Christian  Science 
sanatori  um.  Through  his  con temp  La ti  on  and  academi  c  acquaintances,  especially  his 
friendship  with  Einstein  (described  in  Einstein  and  the  Poet — In  Seerch  of  the 
Cosmic  Man  (Branden  Press,  Brookline  Village,  MA,  1983),  he  decided  to  continue 
with  hie  mission  of  tsaching  the  Importance  of  conscience,  an  Inclusive  Cosmic 
Religion  end  e  World  Youth  Perllement.  From  1946  to  1965  he  wee  professor  of 
German  literature  et  Sen  Jose  State  University,  of  which  he  Is  now  emerltue 
professor.  Until  he  moved  out  of  the  Sen  Frencleco  Bey  eree  In  1984,  Prof. 
Hermenns  was  a  visiting  scholar  In  the  Hoover  Inetltutlon  for  Wer,  Revolution  end 
Peace  at  Stanford  Universtiy,  which  afforded  him  excellent  research  opportunities 
for  his  book  and  poetry  writing. 

Prof.  Hermanns'  other  published  works  include:  "The  Principles  of  leeching" 
In  Education  (September  1939);  Hary  and  the  Mocker  (Our  Sunday  Visitor,  Hunting- 
ton, IN  1953;  Ola  Fader  stockt  (prepubllehing  excerpt  from  SeeLanhunger — Erleb- 
nisse und  Gedichte,  Verleg  Rudolf  Rietheueen,  Heneu,  1983).  He  hee  numerous 
menuecripte  end  over  e  thoussnd  English  snd  Gsrmsn  poeme  ewelting  publicetlon.  In 
1977  President  Walter  Scheel  of  West  Germany  ewerded  him  perpetuel  help  from  the 
Deutsche  Kunst  lerhi  If  e  (Artists'  Aid)  for  his  contribution  to  German  literature, 
enabling  him  to  spend  some  months  eech  year  in  Europe. 

In  1983  the  Elnstsin-Hsrmanns  Foundetion  wes  incorporated  by  Prof.  Hermanns 
ee  e  step  towerde  eetebllehing  e  World  Youth  Perllement  end  Cosmic  Religion,  besed 
on  inete  coneclence  end  free  from  tredltlonel  poUtlcel  or  religious  power  groups. 
Correepondence  for  Prof.  Willi  em  Hermenne  cen  be  eddreeeed  to: 

The  Einstein-Hermanns  Foundetion 
P.O.  Box  218 
Desert  Hot  Springs,  CA  92240 
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au.  der  er  Handelshochschule  In 

»achte  er  an  der  H*"**^"^""  ,  ^  Unlr 
Srlin  sein  Diplom         1926^  Sppehh^l- 
^rsitat  Frankfurt  unter  Fr«.  Oppe 

seinen  Doktor  ^"/«'^^i*^.^  fran- 
der  Di»•»«'^^^^^°'^^'''^,id^^cht•»  Sosta- 
z6sischen  ^--^^f'ZcT^I.  f^ 
lisnus,  eine  ^«^^^^^^^^unq) .  Auf  eine 
kritische  i<3«^f  ^^"tischen  Posten  i» 

Völkerbund  --mner  welle  ein, 

Lehrspiele  bei  '^«'^'"i  besprochen 
die  in  den  ^^^^^^^^^J^?^^^^ 
wurden.  Exn  ^°f^"^,^««chte  ihn  bei 
-Genius  und  ^^^^J'r^  gar  Anti- 

den  Nazis  --^*f  ^i^l^^ilr  Hu^ldt- 
Krienscedichte  »«'"^^^e  bei  ihm 
Haus  -i-^-^^^""  it'^i.^  Konzentra- 

Haussuchuna  g«»*^^^'  ^  ^ii.B  er 
tionslager  zu  entgehen^ 

Deutschland  1^34.  Es  Tojj 
°ahrioe  Odyssee  durch  »ö*?^^'^*;^,  er  ' 
l,.aU  Frankreich^^^ 
1937  in  den  USA  FUD         .  ^  Bllndenan- 
arbeitete  «'^^^"«"J^tl^  aber  dank- 
stalt.als  Lehrer,  l^^^^.tahung  an 

der  Oniversitat  Hary«*» 
«»iologische  Forschung  bstriSB. 


"5/ 


wahrend  des  lücleg^s  arbeitet«  er  «1»^. 
Zeitlang  im  Strategischen  Amt  in  Washing- 
ton J>,G.  Von  1946  bis  1965  war  er  ttco- 

^yniversttai  $«w  irös0v  Kalif c^rnifen  u^ 
verließ  als  Professor  emeritus  San  Joam, 
um  als  Visiting  Scholar  in  der  Hoover  • 
Institution  for  War,  Revolution  and 
Peace  an  der  Universität  Stanford,  Ka- 
lifornien, Bücher  zu  schreiben.  Veröf-  ^ 
f entlicht  wurdei):  "Maria  und  der  Spötter 
(Credo  Verlag,  Wiesbaden,  1963);  engl, 
original:  "Our  Sunday  Visitor",  Hunting- 
ton, IN,   1955;  "The  Holocaust  -  from  a 
Survivor  of  Verdun",   (Harper  &  Row, 
New- York,  1972)  and  "Einstein  and  th« 
Poet  -  In  Search  of  the  Cosmic  Man", 
(Branden  Press,  Brookline  Village,  MA, 
1983) .  Andere  Manuskripte  und  etwa  800 
Cf.ai«;lii  f^,  rlouirjc^h  und  enqlisrh,  warten 
auf  Veröffentlichung. 
1983  wurde  die  Einstein-Honnann«  Stif- 
tung ins  Leben  gerufen,  um  ein  Welt- 
jugend-Parlament und  eine  Kosmiache  R«- 
ligion  vom  Gewissen  aus  SU  gründen,  di« 
von  traditionellen  politischen  odsr 
religiösen  Machtgruppen  frei  »tBÖ. 
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P.O.  Box 
Desert  Hot  Springs,  CA  922^10 

Viewpoint/William  Hermanns  U.S.A. 


Search  for  the  cosmic  man 


Bishop  Boillon  of  Verdun,  know- 
ing mc  for  many  years  through  m> 
pilgrimages  to  the  battlefield  and  the 
legacy  I  received  from  Einstein,  in* 
vited  me  to  address  the  first  interna- 
tional peace  conference  of  the  World 
Union  of  Martyred  Towns,  Peace 
Towns,  held  in  Verdun  in  October 
1982,  As  I  was  introduced  to  the 
mayors  of  Lidire.  Warsaw.  Coventry 
and  Volgograd.  I  stopped  while  hold- 
ing the  hand  of  the  representative 
from  Hiroshima.  1  had  on  my  tongue 
to  say.  "Einstein  told  me  that  he 
wanted  to  have  the  bomb  explode  on 
an  uninhabited  island  m  the  Pacific 
with  the  Japanese  High  Command 
invited  to  observe,  but  Truman's  miU 
itary  advisors  rejected  the  idea. 
When  Einstein  heard  of  the  tragedy, 
he  shut  himself  up  for  eight  days  in 
mourning,  refusing  to  see  anyone." 
It  was  as  if  Einstein's  spint  whispered 
to  me:  "Have  you  forgotten  that  I 
told  you  once  not  to  de(end  me."  I 
left  this  Buddhist  monk  in  silence 
while  the  face  of  another  churchman 
came  to  my  mind:  Fulton  Sheen. 

As  a  young  Monsignor  he  liked  to 
follov^  the  hierarchical  trend  of 
thought,  "The  lews  are  the  out- 
group/'  and  made  light  of  Einstein's 
thoughts  on  Cosmic  Religion  by  say- 
ing that  one  only  needed  to  cross  out 
the  "s"  in  "cosmic"  and  the  truth 
would  be  evident.  When  Sheen,  my 
friend  of  many  years,  read  one  of  my 
conversations  with  Einstein,  he  had  a 
change  of  mind  and  in  repentance 
sent  me  to  ask  Einstein  for  permis- 
sion to  make  a  $p>ecial  broadcast  in 
New  York  about  him.  Einstein  re- 
fused, because  he  did  not  care  if  the 
Catholics,  through  the  mouth  of 
their  most  popular  orator,  changed 
their  opinion  about  him.  Bringing 
the  "no"  back  to  Bishop  Sheen,  I  said 
that  I  now  understood  why  he,  who 
sometimes  dared  to  change  his  mind 
in  opposition  to  the  prevailing  opin- 
ion of  his  superiors,  had  never  be- 
come a  cardinal,  and  if  he  had  lived 
some  centuries  before  might  well 
have  joined  the  long  procession  to 
the  chambers  of  the  Inquisition,  in 


good  company  with  Galileo  and 
others. 

Recounting  these  events  in  Stan- 
ford. I  was  told  by  the  students  that  if 
Einstein  had  been  a  Catholic.  Rome 
would  acknowledge  his  saintliness.  I 
answered.  "Einstein's  ashes  had.  as 
he  wanted  it.  long  been  carried  away 
with  the  waters  into  the  ocean  of  ob- 
livion." And  if  I  were  asked  to  write 
some  words  for  posterity  of  this  man 
who  told  me  that  if  he  had  to  come 
back  to  earth  he  would  like  to  be- 
come a  shoemaker  and  not  a  scien- 
tist, I  would  write  this  Letter  to 
Youth: 

Youth  o<  the  world,  in  fulfilling 
Einstein's  plea  to  found  a  Cosmic  Re- 
ligion as  well  as  a  World  Youth  Parli- 
ament, remember  that  your  con- 
science must  be  nourished  with 
spiritual  food  fitting  your  personal 
equation.  For  almost  70  years  I  have 
repeatedly  called  my  vow  into  re- 
membrance, replenishing  it  with 
Francis  of  Assisi  s  words.  "Cod. 
make  me  an  instrument  of  your 
peace."  or  with  Paramahansa 
Yogananda's  advice.  "Watch  your 
spirit,  for  it  is  the  carpet  on  which 
you  walk  to  the  next  plane  of  exis- 
tence." The  cosmic  religion,  Einstein 
suggested,  does  not  destroy  reli- 
gious values  of  traditional  beliefs* 
but  embraces  them  in  accord  with 
the  %vords  which  lesus  learned  from 
his  mother,  "Hear  O  Israel,  the  Eter- 
nal  is  our  Cod.  the  Eternal  is  one," 
and  in  acceptance  of  the  challenge  to 
his  disciples,  "You  can  do  even 
greater  things  than  I  because  I  go  to 
my  Father."  Over  the  portals  of  the 
assembly  house  of  the  Cosmic  Man,  I 
would  like  you  youth  to  write  these 
words  in  honor  of  Einstein:  "Salva* 
tion  is  self-awareness,  the  path  ltd- 
ing  to  the  innermost  Self  — ;  the  Su* 
premc  Law  or  Cod/' 

When  some  years  ago  Queen 
Elizabeth,  the  Queen  Mother,  after 
reading  my  book  on  Verdun,  invited 
me  to  a  luncheon  in  her  St.  )ames 
Palace,  attended  by  four  gentlemen- 
irvwaiting.  one  of  the  young  officers 
asked  me  under  what  principle  the 


Cosmic  Religion  and  the  World  Parli- 
ament of  Youth  would  function.  I 
would  like  you.  my  readers,  to  pon- 
der my  answer:  you  are  not  here  by 
accident.  Mobilizing  your  free  will  to 
create  a  new  heart  in  you  by  your 
conscience,  you  wiH  unfold  psychic 
cnerg>  whose  serene  vibrations  will 
help  others  whom  you  meet  to  see 
themselves  in  their  relationship  to 
their  ego.  The  true  value  of  the 
human  being  is  cosmic  significance 
transforming  the  karmic  connection 
with  your  past.  Let  your  conscience 
always  create  the  signtficance  of  the 
moment.  Have  holy  curiousity.  as 
Einstein  taught  us. 

Einstein  visualized  the  composi- 
tion of  the  Youth  parliament  to  in- 
clude the  Russians,  Chinese  and 
every  nationality  and  race  and  to 
begin  regardless  of  whether  a  nation 
rejects  the  invitation.  Form  stud> 
groups  in  the  universities  of  ever\ 
nation  and  whereever  you  go  sov^ 
the  vision  of  the  Cosmic  Man.  Before 
you  join  any  movement  or  group, 
esumine  its  aims  and  beware  those 
power  structures  which  have  as  their 
motto.  "We  have  the  only  truth  " 
Learn  to  discern  the  difference  be- 
tween your  conscience  and  the 
pseudo-conscience  of  a  group. 
Never  forget  the  power  of  your  vibra- 
tions as  a  Cosmic  Being.  Truth  is  as 
Infinite  as  the  Cosmic  Man,  whose 
conscience  is  the  voice  of  the  Su- 
preme. 

When  I,  a  young  veteran  of  the 
Kaiser's  war.  visited  Einstein  in  1930. 
he  pointed  to  the  marching  feet  of 
the  Hitler  youth  in  the  street  below 
and  asked.  "When  will  the  young 
people  learn  from  history?"  Youth  of 
the  world,  my  torch  lit  by  my  con- 
science on  the  bloodiest  battlefield 
In  history  I  pass  on  to  you. 
(WillUm  HermMftnB  is  a  visiting 
scholar  »t  the  Hoover  institution.  He 
is  the  co-founder  of  the  Einstein- 
Hermanns  Foundation  dedicated  to 
world  peace.  The  preceding  was  an 
excerpt  from  his  forthcoming  booA 
Einstein  and  the  Poet  Search  for 
the  Cosmic  Man.j 


Ths  book  io  available  oe; 
JSBB  0^928S^1BSU4  oloth  $18.60 
XSBB  O^BiBS^im^S  papor  $10.00 
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Conversations  around 
'The  Cosmic  Man' 

ALBERT  EINSTEIN,  THEORETICAL  physicist, 
man  of  peace,  and  ont  of  tbe  greatest  intellects  the 
world  has  known.  Is  fondly  remembered  in  a  recently 
published  book  by  a  Peninsula  man  who  knew  him  in 
Berlin  in  the  1920s  and  '30s.  The  two  had  an  associa- 
tion that  continued  to  Einstein's  death  in  1955. 

Einstein  had  deep  apprehensions  about  man's  abili- 
ty to  keep  world  peace,  given  the  arsenals  of  nuclear 
weapons  that  were  the  legacy  of  World  War  U  and 
given  the  absence  of  world  govemmenL  Since  more 
people  than  ever  before  now  share  those  apprehen- 
sions, since  there  are  vasüy  more  and  more  powerful 
•nuclear  weapons  than  in  Einstein's  time,  the  publica- 
tion of  *%Insteiii  and  the  Poet: 
lo  Search  of  tbe  Coemlc  Man"* 
(Branden,  152  pages,  $16.50}  is 
extraordinarily  timely« 

THE  POET  IS  William  Her- 
manns, German  bom,  who  won 
the  Iron  Cross  for  service  to 
the  kaiser  in  the  holocaust  of 
Verdun  during  World  War  L  In 
1936  the  same  Hennanns,  war 
hero  and  also  Jew,  fled  the  fa- 
therland he  had  served,  la 
order  to  save  his  life.  William  Hermanns. 

He  taught  German  at  San  Jose  Stale  University 
from  1946  until  his  retirement  in  1965.  Now,  at  89,  he 
lives  quietly  in  an  apartment  on  the  Stanford  campus, 
still  passionately  devoted  to  the  causes  of  peace  and 
human  brotherhood. 

The  book  Is  the  record  of  four  conversations  Her- 
manns had  with  Einstein,  the  core  of  their  association. 
The  first  took  place  at  Einstein's  apartment  in  Berlin, 
in  1930,  when  Hitler  already  was  feeling  his  strength; 
ae  others  (1943, 1948, 1954).  in  Einstein's  office  at  the 
Institute  for  Advanced  Studies  at  Princeton. 

Tie  conversations  consist  primarily  of  Hermanns 
—  and  whoever  happened  to  be  with  him  —  aaking 
questions,  seeking  enligbtment 

•  *• 

THE  BOOK  HAS  THE  laforxnal  organizaUoo  typical 
of  wide>raaglng  convenatton,  but  tbat  is  precisely 
what  Is.  The  style  almost  Inevitably  leads  to  tbe  idenü- 
flcatloa  of  many  Individuals  by  surname  alone  wbere 
a  reader  unfamiliar  with  Germany  between  tbe  wan 
might  sometimes  wish  for  more  IdenUflcatton.  - 


•"I  had  my  own  system  of  shorthand/'  Hermanns 
told  me  during  a  conversation  a  few  days  ago.  imme- 
diately after  a  conversation,  he  would  reconstruct  it 
from  lUs  notes,  sending  a  copy  to  Einstein. 

The  conversations  are  liberally  encrusted  with  epi- 
grams and  other  Einstein  quotables. 

Of  the  Germans:  "They  learned  from  their  fathers 
to  bow  to  any  uniform,  even  a  mailman's." 

Of  killing:  'To  kill  a  man  on  a  battlefield  when  you 
don't  even  know  him  is  Just  as  much  murder  as  if  you 
were  to  shoot  a  citizen  on  the  strtets  of  Berlin.  One 
crime  is  rewarded  with  medals  and  glory,  the  other  is 
punished.** 

Yet  as  regards  Hitler,  Einstein  comes  out  less  the 
idealist  pacifist  than  Hermanns.  By  their  1943  conver« 
sation,  Einstein  is  talking  about  realistic  pacificism. 
Both  have  their  streaks  of  mysticism,  though  Einstein 
insists  he  is  not  a  mystic 

THE  IDEA  TO  WHICH  they  return  time  after  üme. 
however,  is  one  they  share,  of  cosmic  man,  cosmic 
religion,  oneness  in  all  human  affairs. 

i  "Of  course  no  one  wants  to  listen  to  me,"  says 
(  ^        ^       sitting  here  we  will  be 

destroyed  unless  we  create  a  cosmic  conscience.  And 
we  have  to  begin  to  do  that  on  an  individual  level,  with 
the  youth  that  are  the  politicians  of  tomorrow." 

He  is  fearful  of  the  prospects  for  nuclear  war. 
^  Some,  perhaps  a  quarter  of  the  people,  can  survive  it, 

he  says,  end  probably  wiu  live  in  caves.  "If  they  start 
a  fourth  world  war,  they  will  fight  it  out  with  clubs.** 

Hermanns  said  Einstein  charged  him,  as  a  survivor 
of  Verdun,  to  assume  a  "holy  duty,"  and  to  "give  youth 
'   the  moral  fiber  to  say  *no'  to  nuclear  armament" 

Despite  bis  age,  Hermanns  retains  an  active  Inter* 
est  In  affairs  of  the  world.  In  1982,  he  spoke  at  Ver- 
.  dun,  at  the  first  International  peace  conference  of  the 
World  Union  of  Martyred  Towns,  Peace  Towns.  Ver- 
dun, Lidice,  Warsaw,  Coventry,  Volgograd  and  Hiro- 
shima were  among  those  represented. 

In  19S3  he  spoke  on  his  experiences,  again  at  Ver- 
dun, videotaped  at  the  battlefield  for  presentation  by 
German  television  a  few  weeks  ago. 

L 

THE  BATTLE  OF  Verdun  claimed  hundreds  of 

'  thousands  of  French  and  German  lives  during  World 
War  L  and  its  terrors  made  a  believer  out  of  Her« 
.  manns,  "God,  save  me,  and  I  will  serve  you  as  long  as 
I  live,"  he  pledged.  "No  sooner  was  the  vow  said  than' 
.1  felt  I  was  somehow  immune,"  At  Einstein's  sugges- 
tion, he  recorded  his  Verdun  experience  in  a  book. 
•TThe  Holocaust,"  published  several  years  ago. 

;    "To  save  this  earth  from  Armageddon,"  Einstein 
'  said,  "is  to  create  one  religion,  a  cosmic  religion  to 
I  include  all  religions,  with  one  slogan.  We  must  love 
our  neighbor  as  we  love  ourselves."  That  is  üie  mes- 
sage of  "Einstein  and  the  Poet'*  Toward  fulfillment  of 
that  mission.  Hermanns  has  formed  the  Einstetn-Her* 
:  manns  Foundation  (Box  8129,  Stanford  94305). 
•  Through  It  he  conducts  correspondence  with  eVeiy* 
one  in  search  of  the  cosmic  man.  : 


0 


9 


.it 


0 


End  of  Fritz  Blumenthal  Collection 


